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TO 
| THE RIGHT 
|. HIGH & MIGHTIE 
CHARLES, 


OF 
REAT BRITAINE, 
/ Anh and Freland ; ile 


King (of that Name) and ſecond 
Monarch : Defender of the 
Farrn,&c. 


Sole Inheritor of his Royall Fathers 


KinGDomurs and Varrves., 


A N,D 
To King LAMES bu Fmmortall 
Memorie_. 
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Some Poſthume teares, ypon the Reyall 
Hearſe of our late $ oucraigne K ing 


| IAMES. 


Ow that the Land hath nigh forgot to weepe, 
| , | And Ianzs the Good more peaceably doth fleepe 


In his vnblamed Yrne, and th'Vniverfiries, 
Vpon his Hearſe from their lamenting eyes 
aue throwne their Pearles, & through the widdow'd Towne 
he curious wits haue jzwelled his Crowne, 
Pardon if now poore I doe ſpend a teare, 
Though tarre vnequall ro my care, to beare 
My forrow company, it I commence 
A Nania now, and end ittwo yeares hence, 
Te chide my gricfe, which could ſo ſoone expreſle 
It ſelfe by ſpecch, when ſpeech makes ſorrow lefle, 
Hee's dead ; if fome preciſer man ſhould aske 
Who 'ris I meane, tell him that is a'taske 
” $ A mortall cannot anſwer; let him flic 
7 To be refolu'd firſt ro Phyloſophy, 
vi | Andthere make ſearch, whar skilfull nature can | 
Invent that's cutious te producca - 


” 


eAn Elegie 
Next, and moſt like a Deitie : and hence 
Riſe to a Metaphyſick excellence, . 
And tranſcend Nature, let him there ſuppoſe 
The ſoul's cleare faculties, as they roſe 
Perfect from the Creatour, aad withall 
Know ſuch an one is dead, who did recall 
All decay'd vertues : Who had he liu'd that day : | 
When wiſe PxowsTzzus man-kinde form'd of clay, J- 
Hee might haue bin the Starape pure and refin'd, 
Thaue molded off all future humane Kinde: 
But how theſe ſparkes which nature firſt did frame 
Were ripened by Time, and made a flame 1 
What graces did accrew vnto the minde 
Of Him that's dead, when it was diſciplinde 
And form'd by Arts additions, would require 
Prezmeditations long and workes intire, 
As Hows happly being defir'd to cleere 
What th'/thacap or fierce Acurrties were, 
Could not their well-knowne Excellence deſcrie ny 
Vnder an 1/iad and an Ody/5:e : 
NorV 1x61: tell whathis Zn as was, | R 
Vntill his anſwer did make vp the Maſſe | 
Of full twelue Bookes : had now ſome Poet more 
And purer fancies than thoſe Swaws before 
Euer injoy'd, he could but meanely ſing, 
And weakely tell what was our now-dead King. 
Hee was a Man, a King, a God,aboue 
The reach of enuic fear dalone for loue, | 4: 
And yert hee's dead, hee that few dayes agoe  - _ 5... 
Had ſayd ſo much, had bin Great Brizaines foe, . "2 418 F 
Alas'cis paſt an Omen now, and Fate . WOE 
Hath giuen vs a bad licence to relate 


| for Kinglaune: 


The hated truth, nor treaſon is'r to ſay 


' His Funerall was kept on ſuch a day ; 


Wee need no Calculations now, or Art 

of Starres to gather, when his morrall pare 

Will pay the due to nature, hehath paid, 

And She hath him a full acquittance made 

Of all his debt: and now-much like a ftrong 

And nimble-winged Eagle, which hath long 

Bin pent in ſome cloſe Cage, his vn-hous'd (ſprite 
On able Plumes hath tan'e a joyfullflighr 
Vp to the Sunne, while we poore men below 
Gaze at the ſight, and after him can throw 

Onely our vowes : O whither Thou by this 
White Soule, art crowned in a Throne of bliſſe 
That ſtandeth on Ecernitie, and thence 

With anew Power, as an intelli 

Doeſt rule ſome Orbe : or whether thou and thine, 
Thy wiſdome and thy Clemencie doe ſhine 

As a new Conſtellation, in ſome Sphere, 

Where nor the Powre of winds and ftormes appeare, 
Or any Guſt: that heareth not the claſh 

Of Thunder, fees no lightnings ſulph'ry flaſk, 
But there as in a pleaſing dreame doeſ lic 

Bathed in bliſſe and fix'd Tranquillirie, 

Hauing attained vnto that which Thou 

So ſfoughtr'ſt on Earth, bur full poſſeſs 'dof now 
Eternall Peace, while neighbouring Starres admire 
To (ce {o bright a gueſtincreaſe their quite. 

Or whether thou with Angells doeſt conſent 

To hold an cuerlaſting Parliament, 

In robes as white as thoſe whereinthe Quire ' 


Ot ſurpluſs'd Saints fing Carolls and admire 
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eAn Elegie 
Their Makers gloric exrmin'd all with fights, 
And ſtarres that glitter in ſereneftnights, 
The purple, not ſuchas the Tyrian ſhell 
Doth yecld, or th'nigh-pric'd Indian Cuchenel, 
But ſach as decks the proud: Awrere, when + 
Shee (howes her bluſhing face tro bed-rid men, 
Or ſuch as is for Coverlets diſpread, 
To wearie Phoebus on his Weſterne bed. 
Where «1'c thou art, refined Soule, if (o 
The ſhades of men free'd from their priſon, Know 
And ſee what's done on Earth, 6 vnderftand 
And view the ſorrow of thy widow'd Land; 
Pardon our Avarice if wee would faine 
Enjoy our Cuarizs?yethaueourTamnxsagaine, 
England with one conſent would gladly view 
A Heptarchy againeof ſuchas You 
Without diuifton : Much I cannot blame 
Thoſe Idle Wizards, who did blindely ayme 
Ar Truth they knew nor, whenit is agreed, 
That now Thou art an an Emperour indeed, 
And farre abouc a King 5 Thy Lawreat ſoule 
Being rid in triumph co her Capitoll, 
Nor art thou fall'n, buras in pureſt nights, 
Ina full quire of Scarres wee ſee ſome lights 
Diſſemble ruine, which when man kinde ſaw 
Ar firſt, it thought that Fate had broke the lay - 
Ot Nature, and let looſe thofe rolling eyes, 
Which be the Garrifon and centuries + 
To the brafſe Wall of heaven, and doe keepe 
Thoſe golden Vaults ina till-waking ſleepe, 

Thy Sonne is liuing, who is ſo mi{-led 


While hee doth liue to ſay that Thouart'dead? Re 


for Kingla us s, 
Shall wee here blame grear Fate or loue it, which 
| Hath vs at once made both exrreamely rich 
And moſt deplored poore ? which hath the ſtore 
Of hidden India giuen vs, and more 
 Thaner'e the pale and greedy Spaniard knew 
In wretched Mexico, or rich Pers, 
(Where ambuſh'd rockes of Gold and filner found 
Looke pale and bluſh to leaue theguilty ground) 
But hath bercau'd vs of a Mint, a Coine 
That went for currant, vnto which did Ioyne 
Refined Excellence : or,ſhall we ſay 
| | By this our lofle, that Fate did but diſplay 


Her indiſfcretion,which doth poize the States 
Of menalike, and mighty Potentates ? 
The will of Deſtinie, which hath ſnatch'd away 
The Weſterne Sunne, and yet remaines a Day 
As bright as if it ſtill did here abide, 
Hath ftopt the Current, yet the ſireame doth ride 
In Chriftall beautic ;hath implidea Change 
Withoutan alteration, yea, more ſtrange 
Produc'd a joyfull ſadnefle : that the while 
Wee are a weeping, we doe oft beguile 
The viQorie of ſorrow witha gleame 
Of preſent Ioy, like as a ſodaine beame 
Strikes from a Tempeſt ; you can paſſe no way, 
But by th'occurrent, one may juſtly ſay 
There's a ſtrange Conflia, aſtrange Monfter bred, 
Of Ioy and Sorrow fireaming trom one head 
| The King : Sce, here comes on a drouping man 
”  Winhanguiſhprinted in his brow, pale, wan, 
And onely mouing; aske him what's the cauſe, 


And you ſhall heare him after a fad pauſe 
= ” B 3 , $0 a 


eAn Elepie h 

So well as griefe will giue him lcaue, to ſay 

The beft of Kings, the beſt of men, this day 

Hath left vs wrecched Mortalls to deplore 

. That blifſe, that peace, that wiſdome, which before 
We knew not how to value, till the want 

Tells vs how-negligentand Ignorant 

Wee were of ſo great happineſſe : Thus hee 

Will make his forry anſwer, or may bee 

Bee altogether ſilent ro deſcrie | 


. . Thiimportance of the new calamitic. 


For greateſt miſerics which ſhould declare 

Exceſſe of ſorrow, dumbe and filent are. 

But doe I notthrough all the people heare 

Good Omens, and glad acclamations teare 

Th'aſtoniſh'd aire, D lowd and ſhrill, that Spaine 

And Germanie doe ſtand amaz'd againe : 

Anartof memorie would little aide 

To recall ſorrow, whenthat word is fay'd 

King Caaxr ts: As when.in ſome vncertain weather 

Two diverſe windes doe joyne rheir blaſts together 

The waucring Forrefts, and the Neuter Corne 

You then may-ſee,now this,now that way borne, 

Still moſt incliningro the conquering blaſt 

That did preuaile, and breathe vpon them laſt. 

I doe confeſle, the gaine of ſuch a King 

Wee now enjoy, may well ſome ſolace bring 

For our dead Iams: Yet as. wee often ſee 

In arcligious Groue ſome aged Tree, 

As along-liued Oke, or bald-head Elme, : - *:- 

Which notſo many Stormes could ouer-whelme, | 

So many Keene and furly-Wiaters rage, ;; \ +. / 

But theret ſtands reſpeRed for the age, '--* + | 
| Alchough 


 forKinglanes. 
Alchough the armes and ſeared bough's doe fade, 
And that it with the trunke doth a ſhade 
Rather than leaues : yet vnderneath the Fauncs 
And Syluan Gods from farre-remooued Launes 
Shelter themſelues; and when it fall's the ſweet 
| And gentle Nymphs, and horn-hoof 'd Satyres meet 
To waile their loued Shed, which oft did tame 
The rage of Iuly, and the Dog-ſtarres flame, 
Could we ſuppoſe another Sun would riſe, 
' And make his Zodiack from the Southerne skies 
And ſet i'th' North, leauing the Eaſt as chill 
As th'Orcades, yet we ſhould thinke on ſtill 
Oar ancient freind the former Sun,whoſe power 
So many a Spring, ſo many a joyfull houre 
Produc'd before: 6! itis hard to ay, 
When Cuftomarie vertue's tan'e away 
How great the griefe is, though _ the bliſſe 
That doth enfue toth'other equall is. 
There is an old wiues Prouerbe that the Spring 
May make an Ague Phyſicke for 4 King, 
And God this Medicine did to him apply, 
To cure him of diſcas'd mortalitic, 
And ſettle him Eternall: where, nor age 
Doth follow Time, as in this Pilgrimage 
Of-our ſad lite, nor ſickneſle, paine, -— 
OiDeetenicnc of beauric doth appeare, 
But healtheternall, and felicities 
Without impaire, and Life that neuer dies, 
man hercafter that partaketh ſenſe, 


£ | "Bottuctrmore, reaſon, will wiſtrrefidence 
-  Tnthis datkevaleof life, where every houre - 
M Tsſpent orloſt; orfubjet tothe power 


 eAn Elegie- 'F 
Of dominiering Sinne,cſpectally - g 
When thus good Kings, our-Gods Tutelar dic » 
Alas, while wee in this life crauaile fare, 

VWeeare but wretches hovering in the aire 
With waxen Plumes, where feare ſtill leads the trace, 
And coo much heaven brings vs to earth apace, 
T* bring vs vnto heauen ; we Comets are 
Vhote fodaine luſtre and/prodigious haire 
Afﬀights the world with wonderment, it we 
Placed too high, or too i:1ferjour bee, 
At, ! who would truſt on the decciuiog flate 
Ol fl:pperie Crownes, held atas deere a rate 
As often purchas'd, and againe __ , 7 
All-wayes with cares and anguiſh of che miade. 
This great, good, wiſe,and learned Monarch, whom 
The world affirm'd the Light of Chriſtendome : 
The Nartherae Starre and VV onderot his time; - ; 
VWho was the moment of this VWeſterne clime, 
And held it in juſt poize : who did deviſe, 
But now the Embryo's of Policies 
Vhich Fate isſtilla teeming: this good King 
Alas, is come vnto his Evening z |: | 
And after foules and bodyes laſt divorce, 
Lies in the Grauc a cold valived Corſe. 
Good Soulcſlcepe ſweer;/and quiet, and doe Fbom: 
That doeſt reviue, our King, ſmoorhe vp that brow (> 
That giues thy people lite, doe- Thos appcale | 
Thy griete;and the contagion will ceaſe / | 
Of roo rpuck care »Bur it Them ſtill-doeſt keepe,, / 
Sorrow, Vlefivearc hce's' dead that does mat weepe” 
Almizbiie God aſ5ift Thee, and the windts, , -' | 
Be Champions for CHARLES, what er'e He "__ 
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VPON THE DEATH 
OF THE RIGHT NOBLE 


and Magnanimous Heroe, Hz x «rv 


Earle of Oxford, Viſcount Bulbec, Lord 
Samford,and Lord great Chamberlaine 
of England. 


WHO SICKENED IN 
SERVICE OF HIS KING 


and Countrie, in defence of the 


States. Anddied at the Hegb in 
Holland, Aprill 1625, 
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THE RIGHT HONOV- 


RABLE AND NOBLE LADY, 


DIANA, Counteile of OxrorD, Dow- 


ager of the Deceaſed H EN RY Earleof Oxz0xD, 


Viſcount BuLnzzc, LordSaurorp, and Lord 
great Chamberlaine of 
ENGLAND, 


AND 


TO THE RIGHT HO- 
NOVRABLE AND APPROVED 


Souldicr, RoBxRTVERE, the-ſuccce- 
ding Earle of Ox + ov, Heire apparantto 
the ſame Noble Titles and Honours. 


To both their Honours, 
This Elegic is Con- 
ſecrated, 

By 
H, H. 
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eA"n Elegie upon the Death of the right 


Noble and Magnanimous HENRIE 
Earle of Oxford, Viſcount 
Bulbec,&c. 


Hat Starre was wanting in the Skie ? 
| / \ / what place 
To be ſupplied anew?what empty ſpace 
That requir'd Oxrorp? was ſome Light growne dim, 
Some Starre Decrepit that ſuborned Him 
To darke the Earth by his Departure ? Sure 
The Thracian God to make his Orbe more pure 
Hath borrow him where in his fiery Carre 
He ſhines a better Mans, a brighter Starre ? 
Orlike a new Orion doth he ftand 
In Chriſtall Maile, and a bright blade in's hand - 
An armed Conſtellation, while the Quire 
Of Pyrrhick dancers, with nrnemm = fire 
Glitter on him ? or like a Comets rag 
Strikes he amazement on the don e? 
Alas !theſc glorious fancies but exp 4 
His worth and our love to him, nor a lefſs 
The rape of Fate, while we poore Mortalls farre 
More want ſuch men than heaven could want a Star, 
Let Griefe then ſpeake, and for this wofull time 
Let menor ſtudic Number, Verle, or rime, 


C3 


eAn Elegie 
But write in fragments, ſo'r ſhall be my due 
ugh not a Poet good, a Mourner true, | 
Though I ſhould ſay no more but, Oxroxp's dead, 
That would be made an Elegic, to ſpread 
It ſelte as farre as ſorrow, the Contents 
Enlarg'd to Volumes, by the teares, laments, 
And griete in-generall,when the world affords 
So vaſt a comment untoo few words. | 
'Yee Powers above that looke on men with eyes 
Iuſt and impartiall, if in Fate there lies 
Still more revenge, 06 let us wretches know 
Our lot before, that we may weepe below 
A timely expiation, and prevent 
The torrent of thy wrath which now is bent 
To make a Deluge or'c us, who have found, 
Though after all Great I aw s was laid in ground, 
A Plague, and Oxroxps Death : tis hard to ſay 
Which of the two doth more our Joſle diſplay 
The ruines both being Generall : and ean 
Heaven be {o angrie with poore feeble man 
To perſecute him further? No, the rage 
Ot Peſtilence which ſpreadeth through the age 
Can ſcarce ſurpaſſe his lofle : caft feare away 
Fatecannot teeme more miſchicte ;zand muſt ſtay 
Now at the height of Vengeance : Oxrorps death 
Hath ingag'd heaven'to ſpare the reſt beneath. 
Who, what he living was thoſe men can tell | 
Whowaſt the North and Southerne Poles doc dwell 
Inced not write it: that were but to ſhow 
What we now want, and what we once did owe 
To ſucha man, whoſe like enſaing dayes 
Shall ſcarceproduce' Avtiquitic may praiſe 


for the Earleof Oxford. 
Their Hacroxs and Acartes, with a dim 
And fain'd applauſe, while we doe but right him 
In their Encomiums. VVYho like a New-borne Starre 
Bred us amazement onely, and from farre 
Made us admire what he in time would bee, 
And fo ſhut up his Early light, while wee 
Wonder that Fate could be o prodigall 
So ſoone to ſhow, ſo quickly to ler fall 
So great a glorie; which we well may ſay 
Had but an houre, a Minute, a ſhort day 
That did deſervean age : yea, ſome will ſay 
As the beſt things, he made the ſhorter flay . 
T'exprefle an Excellence : Yet alas, herein 
We doe but flatter ſorrow and our fin 
Which tooke him hence for had he ſtay'd till then 
When there ſhould beno memorie left of men 
H'had bin a Choice of heaven, and ſurpals't 
The Annalls and the Chronicles, which vaſt 
Vncertaine times have made : doe not ſurmize 
That I herein am et rHyperbolize, 
A ftrit Hiſtbrian of the time that ſay's 
Leſle. ſhall be held DztraRour of his Prailc. 
Yea, future judgements when they ſhall compare 
Him with the reſt ſhall call thoſe writers ſpare, 
Who made him not a Partterae, as the blinde 
Old Hows, did Acz1itss, of his Kinde, 
Alas 'ewas nothing in the ancient time 
For Noble men to raiſe their names, and clime * 
By hauty acts unto the top of Fame, 
When as obey ſance to their Prince did claime, 
And their owne Intereſts, that they ſhould ſhow 
Not more what they.adventur'd, than did owe :. 
b. When 
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Fd Elgit. wh, 
When each day almoſt new invaſions, when 
Civill diſturbance did compell the men I 
Toa forc'd valour : In thoſe times to have A 
A Taizor, Essxx,or a Dzaxs did ſave | 
The Countrie but from damage ; but that now 
When the now-Sainted I a un s had made a Vow 
To blefle himlelfe, and us by making Peace: 
Thar not all Spirit, and all Maxs ſhould ceaſe 
But ſuch a flame from thoſe ftill aſhes riſe, 

Did faue the Land from guilt of Cowardize, 

Since Oxrord was a Youth, BzLLonanere 
Breath'd her allarmes in this our Hemiſphere, | 
But he purſu'd them, with a Noble fire : 
To fame his Countrie, and his owne deſire | 
Grounded on that : Great Fexrce and the Fates 
Though lucklefſe of Bohem#a, with the Srates 
Now fatall to him, andth'attempted Seas 
Shall be tis true, though Poſthumes witneſſes, 

He ſought no new-made Honours in the Tide 
Of favour, but was borne the ſame he di de. : 
Nor came he to the Ely{tum with ſhame 
That the old V xx s s did bluſh to heare his Name 
Brighter than theirs : where his deſerts to grace 
His Grand-fathers rofe up and gave him place, 
And ſethim with the Heroes, where the Quire 
Of ayric Worthies riſe up, and admire 
The ſtately Shade: thoſe Brittiſh Ghoſts which long 
Agoe were number'd in th'Elyſian throng 
Ioy to behold him; S y » x y threw his Bayes _ - 
On Oxronns head, anddaign'd to ſing his praiſe; - 
While Fanie with falver Trumpet did keepe time b 
With his high Voice, and anſwered his rime. ou 
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for the Earlsof Qxford. 
The ſoft inticements of the, Court; the ſmiles 
Ot Glorious Princes the bewirching wiles ' / 
Of ſofter Ladies, and the Golden State... 
That in ſuch places doth on Greatneſſ: waite, 


\. - Andall the ſhadie happineſſewhich ſcemes 


© To attend Kings and follow Diadems 
Were Boy-games to his minde : to fee a Maske 
And fit it out, he held a greater taske | 

Than to endurea Siege: to wake all Night | 

In his cold armour, ſtill expeQing fight  - 

And the drad On-ſer, the fad face of teare, 

And tie pale filence of an Army, were - 

His beft Delightsz among the common rout 

Of his. rough Souldiers te (ic hardneſſe ous- * 
Were his moft pleaſing Delicates: to him 

A Batter'd Helmet was a Diadem : 

And wounds, his Braucrie : Knowing that Fame 
And faire Eternitie could neuer claime 

Their Meeds without ſuch Hazards : but alas 
Thatwee mult: Man © x 0k Þ Was, 
A Hartefull Syllablewhich doth implic 

Valour can be extinct and Vertrue die. 

O wer'c not nr. I now 

Could;urne a Riffe Pythagoriſt and allow 

A A lMcremplychos ito 
.The Soulec of O x x o k y might divided flow 

On much Nobilitie : and yet my (et 

Should honour finde from hence, they no DefeQ, 

This.was.the yeare of Iubile in Reme__ __ 

No meruaile, 'twas of gricfe with us at home, 
- England hath bin Rowes Sacrifice, the whiles 
Our Teares and Funcrals _ bred their Smiles 
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A company of ſacred Soutes before X 
Him lete Mortalicie, as if the *kore 
Of Fate were quickly to bepayd : but when 

He left us wretches to continue men, 

While hee bimfelfe did ro a Crowne attaine 
The whole Quire ſeern'd in him to die againe : 
As if h' had bin th' Epitome; and Briefe 

Ofall their Vertues, and of all our griefe: 

'But Fate did a&this laft and greateſt theft 

To ſee if wee had any Sorrow left, 

As if thoſe loued Soules which went before 

Had ſpent our teares, and left our Eyes no more, 
Alas, now pities us and bids us ſkepe 

Sceing when Eyes are done our hearts can weepe. 
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Two Epitaphs vpon the ſame 
. NoblcEarle, 


Evitanu. I, 


| Dk er that needs wilt kyow 
boTeth here ? 
Firit let mee craue_, 


T hat thou, thy Pretie to ſhow 

Let fall a. teare 

Upon the Graue. : (finde 
Tn Oxford © whom when thou ſhalt 

Entoomb'd b, 

Who late 


Thou thy felfe Jha call onkinde, 
Tohaue {x y 


WM Fnquiſitine_. 
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TO ay ſothat Okibtd here or oo 
Doth lye , confines 2.- place 

To hu vnbaunded Fame, - 

| That BY, which , you babe, _ (ſear 91 

T hat Fmage you doe grace,... + |. - 

Fs but bus Shade, by Names \'. \ \ 
What place of Heauen berbbi $ cul 
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OA Lemnvy to my endeared Friends 
Mr.R.T.Mr.W.H.Mr.T.C. and others being 
in the Countrey. Seruing for an Intro- 
auttion to the Deſcription of 
che Plague. 
ID [ till have leyſure to compoſea rime ? 
VWhen as a Chriſtian care forbids me now 
The helpe of Poctrie, that my hot brow 
Should {weate with aftive Vine, or that my heart 
Should be ſo free from paſſion to vie Arr 
Vato my wilde exprefſions : The mirth 
Fhat entertaines a Muſe, and giues a Birth 
To happy lines, is farre more fic for you 
Who in your Coungrics happineſſe doe view 
Our ſlwughters from a farre, as men in fight 
Thar ſtand temote ſpetators of a Fight. 
Yet I would haue both you and all ſuppoſe 
Sorrow can ſpeake as well in verſe as proſe 


In this great Teare of wy 99k indeed 
Not with that life, that flame; and aQtiue ſped. 


O: you not wonder that in this ſad time 


Aswhen Securitie did bid me play 

With theſmoorh treſſes of 4fteria 

And wander in her eyes: alas that theame 

I; quell'd in griefe and drowned in the Streame- 
Of thetimes ſorrow : thoſe Heroick layes | 
Fhat were begun haue throwne away their bayes © + | 
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_ eAnlntroduftion tothe. 
And cloth'd themſelues 1Cypreſley and my brow 
Expedts a Night-cap, more than Lawrell now. 
Sirs you perhaps are chaſing ore the Fields 

The Hare, the Deere, or what the feaſon yeelds 
Doe Imp your Falcons wings, making it flic 

A ſuttle ambuſher abour the Skie, 

We are the Prey of Death and each night ſtay 

The call of Fate, untill the Morning ſay 

We may draw torth a Noone zand fo at Night 

Lie downe againe not ſure of other light 

Till the great Reſurrection: for may bee 

Death hath his Weic this Night to ſerue on mge. 
Doe you inquire whether wee be affraid | 

Ot Death or no which ſo ſoone doth inuade 

So ſurely Kill, I anſwer, no: that man 

That liveth now and view's the ftorme, and can 
Still be affraid of Death, I muſt ſurmize 

A Renegade, or full of Cowardize : 

No Penitent can feare, and hee that ſtill 
Retaines a heartunbroken acts all 

Than all his life before : that ſoulEs Steele 

Which doth not bleed,that hell, which doth not feele 
The preſent blow : It is with us who here 

Hourely view death, as when exempt of fearce 

Aran Offend or ſucha Sicge todie 

The Souldiers thought it a Neccſhitie 

And ſo did flight it, when cach houre were ſhowne 
So many others Death's t'afſure their owne, 
Endeared Friends, I am well and better much 
And in more ſweet {equritic than ſuch 

Who thinke of a long life, by theſe death's here 
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Bing treed from what is worle than death, the Feare, 
Seldome 


Defeription of the Plapue. 
Seldome is Chriſtian Valour better gain'd. 
Than when 'cis by ſuch miſeric obtain'd. 

I doubt not but that Fame which ill doth uſe 
To ſpred abroad more large than certaine newes 
Hath blaz'd our State, and haply doth affure 
As yon ſuppole farre more then we endure, 
Thus farre let me your doubts herein ſuffice 
Rumour it ſelfe can ſcarce Hyperbolize 
Our Reall woe : Feare it ſelfe cannot vow 
There is more Miſchiefe than wee ſuffer now : 
If you ſhall heare of Streets wherein the Graſſe 
Doth grow for want of men that uſe to paſſe 
Or 5withfield turn'd a medow or a plaine 
Wherein the Horſes, Kine, and Sheepe again: 
May feed rather than ſel! : or of poore men 
That in their Graues together lie by ren 
By twenties or by more : or ſodaine Fates 
Of people dying in the ſtreets and gates, 

Doe not Fm itfalſe, we wretches trie | 
Whac other Ages ſhall hold Poetrie , 

A March inmidſt of _ _. and the Star 

That raigneth now farre from Canicular 

In all but the effets; not cloth'd in bright 

And ſcorching Sun-ſhine but in midſt of Night 
And Winter ftormes, as if the Plague did flic 
Wrap't inthoſe clouds to frighe the troubled Skie 
And blaſt morralitie: the ayre the while 
Scarce in a Moneth ftrikes forthone pleafing ſmile 
Muffled in damps, ſo cloſe that from th 
Wee deeme it hard by any way but Death 
To ſee bright Heaven againe : The Rurallſwaines 
Begin to doubt the Vſurie of their paines 
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And Propheſtea Farwine: and che-Earth . 
Choked with Carkafles threatens a Dearih 
As a Reuenge : The Skics the while doe ſhowre 
Downe poylonous tempeſt to augment the power - : 
Ot her pretended Malice : while the breath 
Ot blacke contagious windes doe tranſport Death 
Through the enuenom'd ayre ; Earth, A:re,and Skie 
Conſpiring to our great Calamitie. 
In what a cafe poore London (tands, to ſhow 
Would aske a Pen and Muſc that onely know 
How to write gricte ; alas it is become 
A Theatre of Tragedies, whereTbme 
Di'de ''cl!' firſt aQts, and many flaughters paſt 
God knowes what murder ſhall be in che laſt. 
I livenot in it, but in Chelfeyaire 
Where Dcath but in his Out-rodes doth repaire, 
And thence doe onely heare the murmuring Bels 
Di'clole the ſlaughter by the frequient Knels. 
Yetas a tender Mother though thee haue 
A Child interr'd, and {lceping inthe grane | 
Yet will ſhe ofrgoe ſee the tombe, and dew. þ 
His duſt with piqus-ceaxes, and oft renew, ;-;\-/.- + | 
His Poſthume.exequies.; {o ſometime - - - 
Goe robchold the Citie,s.eſpic - - 
As I doc walke along the widdow'dfireets--, */ ©, 
Nothing bur ſorrow in each face thatmeets- / +: 
In the Large :uinenothing buca-grigfe-;c1ct: 7 112 #1 
Thar ſpeakes it'ſelte in lence, true and bricfe. 
Ah deere Sirs, itis changed from-che Place | '" 
Yee knew it once, whenas the beaunionisface - | -  /, = 
Ot Gallanttie jnrich'dithe Streets, and Eyes 
Of frequent beautic made it a Paradiſe | T ig ; 
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Defeription.of 'the Plague. 
And the Delight of Nations, whoſe concourſe... * 
Thither, and the Refluxe as from the Sdbrcegr:i- 
Ot humane Kinde did make it ſeeme to bee 
The Center of the World, the Worlds Epitome, 
Death now alas hathnot begun, bur led 
His Triumph through the 7 largely ſpred 
His gloomy wings in circuito'rethe Walls 
Attended by ten thouſand Funerals 
As if thoſe Pageants raiſed to renowne (Crewne 
Our deere Queenes Well-come, and great Char/es his 
- Had bin of purpoſe made a Wotull throne 
For Death and Fate to fit ſpeRatours on 
When I ſee theſe, thinke you I can forbeare 
But praiſe that God, who let's me ſtill be here 
And makes me not a SpeQacle, as they 
That now are mine, and liu'd but yefterday ? 
Deare Friends, it is not London, but the ſhade 
And Carlafſe of. that place in aſhes layd, 
Where you ſhall ſee in ſtead of ſportand play 
A falſe yer as it ſcemes a Holiday, 
The Doores ſhut up, and all the Streets about 
But here and therea Paſſenger walke out 
So ſolemne filence, that a man would fay, 
'Twere a light Night, or Scruice-timeall Day: 
| The Bells as frequent as when oft they ſound 
When a yong Prince is borne, ornew King crown d, 
Which heard, a Stranger might bebroughtco (wears 
The Fif: of Augaft or N. there 
Were Solemnized now : whictrto aſſure 
The Bon-fices almoſt euery night procure 
A Shade of Ioy ; which it youiright will Know: ' | 
As funerall Piles not folemne Bonfirts glow he 
f : E 
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The Belkgio their my almoſtrell: | 
They rihg.no Holiday, but ſpeake a Knell, 
The Doores fo ſhut that one in them might doube 
Whether it were to keepe Death in or our, 

What Mule ſhall I inuoke tindite a rime 
That may exprefſe our miſcrable time ? 
Vhere the pale Viſages of men expreſſe 
Farrcaboue Poetrie the Heauineſſe 
Of Gods ſharp Scourge, where the Red wand affci ghts. 
The Starting Paflenger and croubled Nights 
Are ſpent in Burials, wlien what e'ce we ſee | 
Is but an Argument of Milcrie ; ; 
The Wormwood- Noſegayes, 8& the trembling Pace- 
Of them that paſſe, though theyhauc Herbe of Grace: 
And curious Boxes to repellthe ayre 
Which might afſault them,ſeeming to out-dare 
The will of Deſtinie : Norcan I blame 
Our weake Mortalitie, which thinkes no ſhame” 
To ſhow a frailtie, decming perhaps that Fate 
Can yeeld to Soucraigne Bezver, Mithridate. 
Or ſuch Death-killers, let us thinke fo (ill 
So wee root out that weed of Sinand ill 
Which tainrs our foules, ſo though for many yeares 
It hate preuail'd, wee'i drowne it in our teares 
And Kill this Giant Plague,which through the towne 
As an unlooſed Lyon, bearech downe 
Whar e're it meets, making no doubt to ſtrike- 
The cloudic Cedar and low Shrub alike : 
Soquicke and faft that it makes men to ſay 
"Twill not be long untill the Iudgement Day 
Abſolue the Maflicre, Death fo doth ſhrine 
To bring the-Yniuerſe to light againe. 


So 


Deferiptionef che Plapue. 

So few are borne to life ſo many Die 

Zacina doth not Tith Mortalitic, 

As if Death would-not leaue untill for all 

- Doomeſday doe make one fire one funeral. 

When now the Weeke-bills almoſt reach unto 

The ſumme which that of th'yeare had wont to doe. 
If from the Towne a Stranger ſhould but ſpic 

How the affrighted People haſt to flic 

In trembling heapes hee could not but ſuppoſe 

The ranſack'd Citie taken by the Foes, 

And now poſleſs'd, and theremainiag rout 

On a ftrit compoſition flying out. 

Enter the Citie you ſhall meet with there 

A fearefull Valour, an audacious Feare, 


Where men doe think't ſo difficult to ſcape 
That they expole clues unto the ra 
While they yetrthmnble, as if thence to: 
Were to giue wi aadhaſt co die. 


Alikeb *eRHence. 
Walk ug ofull Streets (whocuer dare 
Still yenter onthe fad infefted ayre)  _ 
So many Marked houſes you ſhall meer 
As if the Citze were ove Red-Croſſe freer. 
The Plague hath (pred it ſelfe-{o vaſt and fac 
' They need not ſet Markes in Particular 
One very Doore, but to expreſle the Lofſe 
Not guild but red the Publike Citic croſſe : 
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And briefc for all. co ſhow. the wrath of Fate | 
Sct Loxy Havs Maxcr Qn's, oneuery Gate, 
Alas the little houſe hath loſt che Name 
While wretched Zendon may the Title claime 
Ot the great Peſt-bouſe :,where are buried more 
Than wee bad thought it had contain'd before : 
Thatin our Iudgements it may well appeare 
Turn'd from a Citie to a Sepulcher. 
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Ood God! what poifon lurkd ia that firſt fruit 
Whole ſurfer let; us wretches proftiture 

Tofſuch a world of ſorrow ? Not confin'd 

Onely to teare and cruciate the minde 

With ſad remembrance of the bliſſe, wherein 

We might haue liu'd, but ſee the cruell Sin 

Spares not our (gules.weake houſes, but doth (pred 

From viler parts unto the nobler head 

A thauſahnd Maladies, which now alas 

Through each ſmall In-let of the Bodie, paſle 

Remonlefſe Enemies, and batter downe, 

The clayic bulwarkes of our Mud-wall'd towne. 

Ourthroat-is like that vait breach, which doth bring 

In like the Treian Hare dire furferting ; 

When in the Stomach like the Markert-place 

The foes let lgoſe dare (pred themſclues, and trace 

Throughall che'Citic, ſome are ready firſt 

To breake the Sluces, which doe raging burſt _ 

And drowne low buildings,ſome with flaming brands 

Fire holy Temples, ſome with Swords in hands 

Sharpc-pointed-Iavelins, Malls, and poiſonous darts 

Make Maſlacres through all the erembling parts . 
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Ot the diſtreſſed Pabricke ; no controll ' 
Can barre'em but they will aſſault the Soule 
Ic ſelte almoſt, while cach ſmall-breathing Pore 
Betrayecs unto the foe a Poſterne Dore 
To enter in at; eucry crawling veyne 
Afﬀords him hatbour, and doth Entertaine 
The bloudie Enennie, each Muſcle, Nerue, 
And Filme makes him a Fortreſle to preſeruc 
His longer Durance, till the gueſt at laſt 
With ruine payes his Hoſt for all that's paſt. 
How many luch toes, thinke you 2 Secret lye 
When hundreds of them ambuſh in one Eye ? 
Which is the Lanthorne, and the Watch, and Light 
Keepes Centurie forall the Bodies Night. 

As ſoone may Iexactly number all 
The fainting leaues that in an Autumne fall, 
The Creatures of the Summer, or the Store 
Ot wilder infe&s, which old Nilws ſhore 
Each yeare produceth, as with Iudgement ſhow - 
How many fierce and bold diſeaſes flow 
Vpon this wretched Carkafle, when each yeare 
New troupes of raging Feuers dominecre 
That know no name, Each boy can nigh expreſle 
Diſeaſes now to Poſe Hippocrates. 

Happy that age of gold, not onely 'cauſe 
Ithad no vice, and ſo no need of Lawes, 
When Nature was their Solos, and the want 
Of Knowledge to doe ill, did make them Ignorant 
Of theRedrefſe, not bleſs'd alone in this 
Alchough the ayre and earth increas'd their blifle, 
But that an able Bodic was combin'd 
In a ſweet friendſhip with a harmeleſſe mind. 


They 
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late great Plague... 
They knew no cke (though their drugs did grow 
The in full Ro to beſtow - WT 
Health on this age) becauſe they Knew not how 
To get thoſe Sickneſſes, which inen Know now. 
The Ague with a hundred names ; the Aches 
More than the IToynts ; the Palſey that attaches 
Tix limbes with Diſfolution 3 the wild 
And hedlem Phrenfie : the Vertigo, ſtil'd 
Becaule it whirles the giddic braines about : 
The {weving Megrim; and the racking Gout : 
The cruell Stone ; the torturing Collicke fierce 
And wringing winds, which through the lims diſperſe 
Their ayric torments; lingring diſpence 
Of pale Conſumprtions, which beſor the ſenſe : 
The Deluge of a Dropfie: When ſhall I 
Run through'em all 2theflcepic Lethargic; 
Quick-murdring Apoplexie whichdoth Kill 
E're it makes Sicke : the pitcous Falling-Il] : 
The Elephant-skin'd Leprofie : Iaundies ſtaine : 
Ambuſh'd Impoſtumes which ſurprize the braine : 
With harr-afſaulting Pleurifies: the tough (Cough: 
And clutterd Flegme: and Rheumethat breeds the 
Strappado, Cramps the fodaine-pricking Stitch ; 
The Night-mare : which the people thinke a Witch, 
Thrall conquering Pox, to which compar'd the reft 
Are Lady Sick-firs : this is that forraine gueſt 
The Diuell-inflrufted 2n&tes to us ſold 
To recompence the friching of their Gold. 
All theſe and more innumerable powers 

Lay ſiege untothis weake-wall'd Fore of ours 
And ofc ſurprize an Out-worke, yea ſometime 
In deſperate malice ready are to clime 7 
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The walls themſelues : till that the heart much like 
A ſtrong Defendant maketh good the Dike 
And giues 'cm arepulle : yet oft alas, 
This noble Champion ſtaines the conquer'd Maſſe 
With dying blood : For Sickneſle is a Fight, 
The victory doubtfull, Chances ir finite. 

But hath that power who is all Mercy, ſtill 
More, and more cruell Pun ſhments to Kill 
Minute-liu'd man > yea, though you adde to theſe 
Pale meager Famine, Murders of the Seas, 
And Warres vaſt Slaughters; you ſhall find one more 
That may affright che reſt wee Ham'd before 
The Plague, whole very naming ſeemes raffright 
My trembling Quill, as it doth haſt to write, 
Leſtas it raging flies about chic land 
This Inſtant it might ſeaze vpen wy hand : 
The Plaguea dreary Puniſhinent, Heavens curſe, 
The fatall Engine of Deſtruction, worſe 
Than we can well imagine, which doth bring 
Terrour on mortals, Death on euery thing, 
And Deſolation unto Cities : O 
What ere thou art, dire 111, whether thou doeſt flow 
From powerfull Influence of the Starres, or rather 
Doeſt thy vaſt malice and contagion gather (uail'd 
From poiſonous Southerne windes, which haue pre- 
Vpon the fickly ayre, or Steames Exhal'd | | 
From th'Earths enuenom'd wombe : or whether 't bee 
Our Bodies Conflitutions, which agree 
With the malicious ayre and fo contratt 
The quicke InfeQion ; whether 't be the Pat 
Of Fare, and will of Heauen which doth ftand, 
Oc Gods immediateapgry mooued hand, 
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As*tis; O pull it in,thou Gracious Power, 
And let not this blind Enemie deuoure 
The Grace of . Cnanrzs implores, wee 
With him in zealous Oriſfons agree : . 
Heare him for us,and us for him ; and ftay 
Thy dreadfull vengeance,which doth now diſplay 
Horror through all thy People,and begins 
To ſhew the vgly portraiCt of our ſins, 
Which haue pull'd downe thy wrath. O ler ſuffice 
That world of bloud in forcine Ayre that lyes, 
Of noble Engl;þb ſoules, whole carkaſles 
The brutiſh Shores,wild Fields,and greedie Scas 
Expoſe to Dogs,to ravenous Fowles,and Fiſhes ; 
Ah,little anſwering to the tender wiſhes 
Ot their poore mothers,who at home the while 
Gape at their childrens Honours,and beguile 
Their carly fearcs with too late hopes : alas 
They little thinke,that now the loyled Graſſe 
Vlurpes their deare embraces, and grim Fate 
Sits pale vpon thoſe Beauties,which of late 
They made their Ages comforts, who now (hall 
Ah ! be bound to them for a Buriall. 
O call ro mind this Farall Yeere,wherein 
* Thy Iuſtice hath been equall ro our Sin * Equally & 
Both great : O let thy bleſſed Goodneſle ſtill, juſtly ſent, 
As it is wont to doe, ſurpaſſc our Ill. 
Thoſe'men whom we did love, whom we did truſt 
Should be our Shields,are turn'd ro Shades,to Duſt : 
Let the in-throned Soule of I A ME S'implore, 
Thar after Him,chou puniſh His no more; 
Lec the great Sprite of O.x » 0 x v, Which hath paſt 

The Sencence of thy Anger, be he laſt 
| F 


Thou 
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Thou plagueſt vs withall;z and ler us know, 
That ſtill chou pittiefſt us, pooremen, below, 
Bur never let this Land endure againe 
That wofull folitude,which once did raigne 
In our faire Cities; which,neglcQed lefr, 
In a deplored ruineſhew'd the theft 
Of angrie Fate : when ſcarcea tenant Mouſe 
Was lefr, in many a faire unpeopled houſe; 
Bat the ſad Owles and Night-Ravens aloofe, 
Did keepe their Revels onthe ſilent roofe ; 
Whenat high Noone one paſſing by,ſhould meet 
A Mid-night Darke,and ſilence in the freer ; 
Vhen in the wayes well-pav'd and worne before 
By frequent ſteps of men,there now grew ftore 
Of uncouth Grafſe ; and Harveſts now apace 
Grew where they once were (old, !'th' Market-place: l 
When as no Merryments,no Sports,no Playes 
Were knowne at all,and yetall Holy-dayes. 
No Papers then over the doores were er, 
With, Chambers readie farniſb'd to be let; 
But a ſad, Lord bane mercie pon vs, and 
A bloodie Croſſe,as fatall Marks did tand, 
Able to fright one from the Prayer. The time 
Then held it an inexpiable Crime, 
To viſit a ſicke friend : Strange Sroure,wherein 
Love was a fault and Charitie a fin; 
When Bad did feare infeQtion from.che Good, 
And men did hate their cruell Neighbour-hood, 
*Twas adeplored time,whercin the Skyes 
Themſelves did labour,and ler fall cheir eyes ; - 
When one might.ſce the Sunne,withſallow hayre 


And languiſhing complexion,dull theayre : | 
Looking 
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Looking ecu'n ſo, as whem at Chryſes Plainr, 
He went like Night,the Greciax troupes to taint 
With fad InfeQion; when his dire ſhafts caft, 
Kill'd more than Heer in the nine yeeres paſt, 
The Heavens were cloth'd with bleakmiſts, & the aire 
With the thick Dampe,was ſtruck into deſpaire 
Of future clearenefle,or ſerener day, 
But thatthe Clouds for feare ran oft away. 
The Night,whoſe dewie ſhade had wont to tame 
The ſoultry reliques of the Mid-day flame, 
Diſtill'd no Cryſtall Pearles vpon r 4 ground ; 
But wrapt in vaporous ſmoake,and cloath'd around 
With poyſonous Exhalations,did affrighe | 
The trembling Moonezwhoſedim and paler light | 
Look'd with that countenance as if | 
Her filver hornes ſhould ne're eſcape the VVane, 
So to renew her Circuit, The dull Quire 
Of fickly Starres ſhew'd now no ſmiling fire, 
But ſhone like un-ſnuff'd Tapers: as if 
Did give them leave now to prognofticate 
Their owne eſtate,not others; and applic 
Lp at laſt co ſad Aftrologie. FY 

poylon-clutter'd Springs,with Plague infus d, 
Ran __ Cryftall corrents,as they us'd; 
But in dull ſtreames,as them dire influence fills, 
With fainting pace,ſcarce reach'd unto their rills: 
And languid Rivers which before did paſle. 
The Cryſiall with their clearcneſſe; now, alas, 
Looke muddie, without ſtirring : and their ſtreames, 
That wont to be all ſpangled with the beames 
. Oftheblithe Sanne; now,ina.weltring floud, 
Ran not with water, but 2 bloud, | 
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Fhoſe Trees whereof the Anticacs us'd crorayſe 
Their Funerall Piles, might un theſe farall daycs 
Burne at thcir owne Death's,which in {ad deſpayre 
Spred not their leavie beauties through the ayre, 
But fuffetd Autymne in the Spring : forlorne 
And ferall Cyprefſe now tad cauſe to mourne, 
Poppeyes themlelves this time indeath did ſleepe, 
And the Mytrhe-tree had reaſon here to weepe 
A Funerall Perfume: thoſe. gaudic flowers 
Which wont to make'Ghirlonds for Paramours, 
Mourn'd in their drouping braverie,and ſpread 
The ground atthcir owne deaths,as for the dead, 
The Corne grew'not,as if ic meantirundoq 
Mennior with'Plaggt alone, but Famine too, 1! 
Herbes,Phyficks Soveraignes,here infefted die, , 
And for themſelves could find no remedie,. 

The brute Beaſts now, which Nature,to beſtow: 
The Excellence on Man,did make with low - -'! - 
Downe-looking Poſtores,fiiſt did fecle the rage 
Of ch'Earth-borne Plagse,and dicd before their age. 
The long-liv'd Hare this time to die began, 

Before ir reach'd unto the age of Mani, 

The faithfull Spaniell;by his death, did tric 

The miſchicfe of his well-nos'd Facultie, 

And ranging with quick Sent,did ſooneſt prove 
Thinfe&tions Malice of the Dogge above. ” | 
The luſtic Steed;ſcotiting in's:Gameapace, | ' 
Lights on Deaths Gole,iti middle of his Race : 1 
The nimble Fowle,as th'ayre ir flyes around, 4A" 
Flags his fick wings; and finkes unto the ground, - | 'T 
Not long before tothe remorſeleſſe Skie- ©: 
In fillic Notes have ſung his Elegic. 


The 
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The lucklefſe N1ght-Ravens, which us'd to grone 
The death of others,now might Dirge their owne : 
The Snow-plum'd Swan,as irdid gently ride 
Vponthe filver Streame, ſung heniinnd di'de, 
"Anon the Damp dares breake into the Walls, 
Making a way by thouſand Funeralls ; 
Who can expreſſe th'aſtoniſhment and feare, 
Vhich dothat entrance of a Plague appeare > 
Even o the fleeced Heard doth tremble,when 
An Aburne Lion,hungrie from his Den, 
Breakes in among 'em : then you may behold 
The pale-look'd Shepheard gaze upon his Fold 
With helpeleſle pitie,the poore Lam-kins creepe 
Vader their Dams ; the fillic trembling Sheepe 
Stand full of cold amazement at the fight, 
. Small hope for mercie,and lefſe hope in flight, 
Expecting onely which of all ſhall ſcape 
The readie horror of the Lions rape. 
Other Diſcaſes warning give before, 
That we may reckon,and acquit the Skore 
Of our {innes Pcodigalitie : in this, 
We ſcarcecan be reſolved whether 'ris 
Sicknefſe, or Death it ſelfez ſo quick it tries 
The ſtrength of Nature,ſo ſoone poore Man dies : 
That many to repoſc in th'Evening lying, 
Have made their {lcepe true kin ro Death,by dyi 
Before the Morne, Ah! who would then deferre 
A preparation for this Meſſenger 
Of bleſs'd or curs'd Eternitie? What man 
Would ſtill preſame to ſfinne,that knowes the ſpan 
Of ſhort uncertaine Life? Yee gracious Powers, 
That meaſure out the _—_— the houres 
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Of this our wandering Pilgrimage, reſtraine 
Theſe ſodaine {laughter-men ; 0r,good God waine 
Vs from our ſinnes, that wee may neither feare 
The rape of Death,nor covet to be here: 
O curbe this raging Sickneſſe, which with ſenſe 
Bereaves us of the meanes of Penitence. 
Vhen a dire Phrenſie ſcizeth on the Braine, 
Full of reſiftlefle flame,and full of paine; 
That Madnefſe,which no cure canwellappeaſc, 
Is but a Symptome,unto this Diſeaſe, 
Our bloud all fire, as if it did portend 
We were not here to ſtay,but ſooneaſcend; 
When ſireames of ſulphur through our veins do glide, 
And ſcarce the ſenſe of ſorrow doth abide. | 
This time how miſcrable,may we guefle, -Þ 
Where want of ſenſe, is chiefcſt happineſſe : 
When the diftrated Soule can ſcarce deviſe | 
How to ſupply the weakeft Faculties 
Ot the diſturbed Bodie; but preſents - +. 
Vato the Eye ftrange objeas, ſtrange portents, 
And antique ſhadowes ; when the feveriſh rage 
Sers us on Iourneyes oft,and Pilgrimage, 
And entertaines our wild and wandering ſight 
With monſtrous Land-ſchips,able to affrighe 
A man in's wits : when the deccived Eares 
Doe apprehend what cre the Fancie feares ; 
The grones of Ghofts,and whiſpering of Sprites, - 
The filken tread of Faeries in the Nights, 
The language of an ayrie Piure,howles 76 
Of funeral and warnings of ſad Owles, - » 
The Taſtdiftaſteth all things, and the ſame | 
Is ſweet and birter,when the inward flame 


Furres 
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Furres the ſwolneTongue;8& thequick Feeling marr'd, 
Knoweth no difference betweene ſoft and hard : 
Such a confuſed Error doth diſtrat 
The labouring Senſes, fo is the Fancie rackt 
By the dire ficknefſe y when from place to place 
The Bodie rolleth,and would faine embrace 
Some Icie cooler : but alas, the heat 
Aſſwaging,there enſues a Marble ſweat 
'Twixt Death and Nature,wreſtling : then appeare 
Thoſe deadly CharaQeers,which ch*Enfigne beare 
Before approching Fate; which notice give, 
None ſpotleſſe die, how ever they did live. - 

A ſickneſſe comfortlefſe; when we do feare 
To ſce thoſe friends whom we do love moſt deare. 
The Miniſters Devotion here doth ſtick, 
By leaving Viſitation of the ſick, 
Making the Service-Booke imperfe&: when 
We ſec a croſſed Doore,as *twerea Den 
Of Serpents,or a Prodigie, we ſhun 
The poore diftreſſed Habiration, 

The Death as comforrtleſle ; where not appeares 
One friend,ro ſhed ſome tender funerall teares : 
Black Night's the Mourner. No fad Verle, 
Nor ſolemne flowers.do deck the drearie Herſe: 
Some few old folke perhaps, for many a yeere 
Who have forgot to weepe,attend the Beere 
Siich,whoſedrie age hath made moſt fit to keepe 
Th'infe&ed withour feare, but not tro weepe 3 
Whoſe kin to death,made them not feare to die, 
Whoſe deafenefſe made them then fi: companie 
Yato the ſick, when they were ſpecchlcſſe growne : 
A miſcrable Conſolation. 5 
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But had you look'd abour, you might have ſcene 
Death in cach corner, and the ſecret teene 
Of angric Deſtinic : No ſport diſpells 
The miſts of ſorrow ; a fad filence dwells 
In all the ſtreets, and a pale terror ſeizes 
Vpon their faces,who had no Dilcaſes. 
So uſuall 'rwas,before the Morne ro die, 
That when at Night two friends left companie, 
They would not ſay, Geod Night ; but thus alone, 
God ſend's a toyfull Reſurrection, 
If two or three dayes interpos'd berweene, 
One friend by chance another friend had ſcene, 
Ic was as ſtrange,and joytull,as to ſome, 
Vhen a deare friend doth from the Indies come, 
Throgh the nak'd rown,of death there vas ſuch plenty, 
One Bell at once was faine to ring for twenty, 

No Clocks were heard to ſtrike upon their Bel!s, 
Cauſe ngthing rung but death-lamenting Knells, 
Strange,that the Houres ſhould faile to tell the Day, 
Vhen Time to thouſands ran fo faſt away. 

Time was confus'd,and kept at ſuch a plight, 

The Day to thouſands now was made a Night, 
Hundreds that never ſaw bgfore,but di'de, 

Ar one ſametime,in one rave abide z 

That our weake Fancies, if we did not hold 

Ir 7K hen ct to be too bold, « 

Might wonder what,being ſtrangers,they would 

Tous another at the nn : 

Some, by their feare togo to Church debarr'd, 
Anon are carryed dead unto the Yard. (preſt, 

The Church-yards gron'd,with roo, much death op- 
And the Earth reſts aot,'cauſe ſo manyreſt, 
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And Churches now with too much buriall fed, 
Fear'd they ſhould haue no meetings but of Dead : 
Death fell on death, and men began to feare 
That men would want to carry forth the Bere. 
The Bearers, Keepers, Yextons that remaine 
Surpaſſe in number all the towne againe, (Brothers 
Friends here kil!'d friends, womb-fellowes Kill their 
Fathers their Sons,and Daughters kill their Mothers : 
By one another (ſtrange : } ſo many di'de 
And yet no murder here, no Homicide. 
A Mother great with Child by the Plagues might 
Infes to Death her Child not borne to light. 
So killing that which yet ne'reliu'd z the wombe 
Of ch'aliue Mother, to thidead Child was tombe, 
Where in the fleſby graue theſtill Babe lying 
Doth kill his Mother by his owne firſt dying, 
Her trauaile here on Earth ſhe could not tend 
But finiſhes in heauen her Iournies end. 
To others, frolicke ſet vato their meales 
Secure of death ſlic Death vpon them ſtcales 
And ftrikes among 'cm, ſo that thence in ſpeed 
With heauy Chcere thare borne the wormes to feed. 
To ſome at worke to others at their play, 
To thouſands death makes a long Holy-day. 
Death all conditions equally inuades, 
Nor riches, power, nor beautic here perſwades, 
Old dye with young, with women men, the rage 
Of the dire Plague ſpares neither ſex nor age. 


Moſt powerfull Influence of ruling Starres 
Which with blind darts Kill more than bloody Wars 
G Reſiſtlefle 
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Reſiſtleſſe Famine greedy Time, or when 
The threatfull hand of Tyrants firiketh men 
Into pale terrour, more than all diſcaſes 
Ab, happy hee who heauen leaſt diſpleaſes. 
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A few Satyricall laſhes for one that 


did falſly accuſe him, to the late Lord 
Keeper, of a Libell againſt Ioun 
Ovvygns Monumentin 
Pauls. 


— —— 


By ABRAHAMHOLLAND. 


eApain#t one. that impos'd a_ Libel 


on me—, to the late Lord 
KEEPER, 


Hoſoe're thou waſt that thus 
\ / \ / Miſtaken or Malicious, | 
(The laſt I doe imagine) that 


Did& Father on mee this vile Brat 
A ſtinking Libell, goe and bee 
Scorn'd of all as much as mee. 
May I know thy Name in Time 
Libell'd in ſome Ballad-Rime : 
May I heare thee bout the Street 
Begging Offall for the Fleet : 
May'ſt thou cry in tuned Proſe 
Cornes haue you on your Feet, or Toes, 
Or Rats to catch, and in the end 
Feniee-Glafſes haue you to mend, 

\ May Iuftice make thee fo to lacke 

To offer Lines toall in Blacke., 

And ſucceed if Vengeance linger 

Ar laſt the one-Lege'd Ballad-Singer. 
Foule ill thy judgement, couldfi thou find 
None whom thou couldfi thinke inclin'd 
G 3 


To Libclling but me, no one 

That made lewd Verſe but me alone. 
No itching Scriucner that doth make 
Verſes by an Almanacke ? 

No lazie leaden-witted, Afle 
Protefſing Poctric (alas.) 

No Latin'd Merchant, whoſe fine clothes 
Scorne that hee ſhould write ir. Proſe > 
No parcel Gentleman that vowes 
Hee can ſtill the Latine towze? 

No buſic Lawyers Clerke, that ſtill 
Will vſurpe Pocticke $kill ? 

No pretic* Toy, no learned Foole? 
Nor clowniſh Y/ber of a Schoote ? 
Couldſi thou find none, butmuſt diſperſe 
Mee the Author of that Verſe 

So baſcly libellous, and durſt 

Me of all men picke out firft 

To bee thy Toung-Ball ? or didſt rather 
Thy owne baſtard on mee Father ? 

A Palſey rake my Muſe, if I 

Knew how to make a quicke reply 

To them who did this Fame diſcloſe, 
Vhether it were Verſe or Proſe, 

A Volume, or a Pamphler, long 

Or ſhort, Tambick, or a ſong 

Latine, or Greeke, Tuſcan, orwelh, 

Or ſuch as puffing Dutchmes belch 

In their Fat Language: ſtrange that I 
Should ſtretch a Line from Coventry 
And make it reach to Paw/s, andplace 
Itunder Ovyzns brazen face : 


VWretch! 


Wretch! I would haue thee know, that Time 
I was vers'd in other Rime 
As free from malice, as from thee 
And the wrong thou purſt on mee : 
Where ſweet Damſels did infuſe 
Flame into mee, and to my Muſe, 
The onely ſting I had did riſe 
From the Luſtre of their eyes, 
Where our Paſtime was, to {ing 
By the Bankes of ſome cleare Spring : 
No venome ambuſh'd in thoſe Floods 
haueno Satyres in our Woods 

Onely ſometime in gentle Rankes 
As wce walked o're the Bankes 
I a þlacke-{wolne Toade did {ce 

now I thinke was kin to thee : 
But of a better kinde, that could 
Within it ſelfe it's venome hold. 
Well, thou haſt done thy worſt to mee, 
Tie tell thee what I thinke of thee, 
Sure ſome opinionated Afle 
Thou art, who in the world doſt paſſe 
Fora wiſe Man (by theſe rules 
Vvee beſt know who are beſt Fooles) 
Same boſome-creeper, fed with floth, 
A Foole, a Mad-man, orelfc both: 
Some ſeeming Statiſt, who canſt find 
By what's before, what is behind, 
That had as much reſpect of mee 
As I meane to haue of thee. 
Yea, this I gueſle, and certaine know it 
Thouartheld ſome * arranr Poet, 


* Or if you 
Wi{Errant. 
Onac 


One of thaſe about the Towne 

Who did ſcatter up and downe 

Nenia s on th'untimely Fate | 

Of che good Duke, and D on 5x late. 
Who in nought more luckleſlc were 

Than that They left thee tampring here 

To {oyle their Ghoſts, and whiter Fames 
And lamentably teare their Names. 

Some Fantaſticke Cocke(-combe, who 
Aﬀects a garbe with much adoe. 

Yea, though perhaps thou bear'ſt my Name, 
Ac thy conditions,l dew ſhame : 

And this I'le lay my life vpon 

None of my Religion, 

Who as haply 'tis thy vſe 1 
Would'ſ the People thus ſeduce s ' 
And Malicious draw on mee 
A crime ſo neere to Hereſic 

That is to wrong my friends, and made 
Mee this vncouth ſtile inuade + 
To beearayler, who doe vſe, 
The world doth know, a gentlet Muſe, | 


S 


 Thediuine Power, by which each morrall lives : 


MY. DEARE FATHER, 
eMr.Pnitzxon HorLawd, 


Dottor in PhyſickeÞ, 
beeing Sicke. 


Pring of my life, by whom I firſt did trie 
This bitter-ſweer offraile Mortalitic : 
Source of my beeing, next to him thar giues 


© thinke not bur your Children doe comprize 
Par: of your Sickneſſe, wee all ſympathize 

In your Diſcaſe: let it to all bee knowne 

VW hat e're is yours in ſorrow, is mine owne. 

Let noi Omen bee that while I write 

Toyeeld ſome comfort, teares doe blind my fight, 
I would ſuppreſſc'em ; nor vaine-glorious hence 
Seeke other witneſſe bur my Conſcience 

Which may to G O D beare record, how my heart 


*-” Incachdiſaſter, with you beares a part. 


Let me, deare Father , pardonhere implore + 
Wmy Muſe languiſh z A y 
0 


So ill a Theame : the Subie@ dimm's mine eyes * 
And makes my ſickly Verſes ſympathize. 

O, how my hautie Muſe I could have ftrain'd 
It I had ſeene your merits had obtayn'd 

A due reward :af [had knowne the worth 
Which lyes in you had bin fuil blazed forth 
About the world ; and ſo might gladly ſee 

Your worthy name as deare to all, as mee. 

And now,600d Father, as] know your mind _ 
Is with all precepts drawne from Heauep refin'd- 
Though Sicknefle bee the calling for the Skore -- 
The Epitome, and Bill of lifebetore | 
By which as by a Serjeant God demands 
Of paſſed life defrayment at our hands : 
Yet let not us a Medicine applie 

To one fo fraught with good Phyloſophie, 
But let us them of you ſtill borrow, giuing 
By liuing ſtill, example of good living, 
Yet if a young unſtayed head may giue 
Precepts to die (when Fate doth pleaſe) and liue,, 
(Long may ic bee) 'cis thus : O, let not cares 
That gall the troubled mind, nor ſad affaires -. 
Of this world vexe you, neither thinke it loſſe 
If to gaine Heever, you gaine bur little drofſe 
Oſ fading wealth; Idare without ſinne [weare 
That wealth's unworthy you, that's ſcraped here... 
Let icnotgrieue you that the wwlger crew- - * 
Haue not to your deferuings giuen the dew; 
Vertue moſt part is in the workd'deſpizd 
And thoſe thatmoſt doe meritleaft are priz'ds. © 
You knaw that ſo ithath-bin in all Ages,  --- 
The beſt Philaſophers, and wileft Sages, 


The greateft Poets havebin till exempr 
Ot preſent glory, drowned in contempr, 
When yer their glorious Fame thatcould not die 
Vas crown'd with future immortalitie. 


God is in debt to them who here haue ſiu'd 


Deſeruing well, and little haue receiu'd, 


And though the Principall a while doe reft 

Hee'l pay't at laſt with double intercft, 

Heauen is not rich for nothing, but be ſure 

"Tis treaſur'd for the wealth-deleruing Poore. 

And to.your ſelfe rhough Ged defray not it 

Your Childrens children ſhall receiue it yer. - 

I would =—_ ns you — who here 

In the worlds judgement glorious \ 

On whom this Earth's beating kde encroaches 
Who liue ſecure, whoſe Heauen istheir Coaches, 
Long traines of Seruants, and delicious cates, 
Saluters, Flatterers, and delicates 

For their faire carkaſſes : belecue it true 

God's ſcarce acquainted with thus-ble(s'd a crew. 
His owne Sown's an example, who among 

Vs men, was poore, deſpiz'd, and ſuffer'd wrong, 
To whom men ſcarce would meanes or mcalcs afford; 
O, who would grudgeto imitatc our Lord > 


- Yetknow when blacke Obliuion ſhall rot 


ow 


Whobvththemſclues and you doc underſtand, 
gov H 2 


Their werthlefle names, their merits flouriſhnot, 
Then ſhall your memory unbounded flic . 

And neuer periſh till the world doe die. 

O, doe not under-value fo your ſclfe 

To thinke them richer who haue greater pelfe, , 


Ile utidertake ten thouſand in this Land 
Thovegn 
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Thovgh cloy'd with riches on their wealthy floores 
Would willingly exchange their worth for yours, 
-O ! chat I could per{wade you to thinke leſſe 
Of this bale world, and ſee your happineſſe, 
Say, this ungratefull Towne, this luckleſſe Cage 
Wherein you haue bin cooped all your age 
Ani ſpent your golden yeares, to gaine a few 
Who are in nothing but diſſembling true 
Hollow,tongue-friends, if I may cal them friends 
Who haue vs'd you to their peculiar ends 
A friend in title, but aſlaue indeed 
To ſcrue their turnes : 6 chat you had tane heed 
In time oftheſe : yet what ſhould one expect 
Of ſuch a baſe-borne rabble but negle& 
For good deſerts : a rout that never knew- 
What meant moralitic, nor cuer drew 
The Sacred milke of Learning :whoſe ehicfe heighe | 
Is to know yards of Draperie, and the weigbe- -. 
Ot Groceric and Spices, whoſe baſe birth - -;- '-_ - 
Life, manners, friendſhip, all doe ſmell of earth' 
Groſſe vile and muddie : yet one comfort is | 
The time may bee when youthis Towne ſhall mifſe 
And ſay with griefe, we once badſuch a one | 
Wee hated vertue preſent, but now gone - 4 
We long and wiſhfor'c. Thus in many places ' |. | 
The worthieſt mens rewards haue bin diſgraces z _ - 1 
Thus Athess wont her beſt deſeruers ule wr | 
Thus Rem her noble Stateſmen to abuſe 1 
With death or baniſhment : thus ſtill wee trie q \ 
Contempt enſues familiaritic: ; Rs 
Yea, Prophets (as our Sauiouts ſelfe did deeme) 
In their owne Countries ſtill haue — 1 
VV eu, 
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Well, whatſoe're this Towne doe thinke you, ler 
It chus bee Knowne, All England's in your debt, 
Yer are there ſome (I dare avouch it) good 
Ingenuous mindes who hauing underſtood 
Your werth and merits, louc your very name, 
Though farre remote, yea, and admire the ſame, 
I doubt not yet, deare Father, c're you dic 

By timely Fate, to ſee you rais'd as high 

As your well-weigh'd ambition aimes at, which 
Is to bee ſweetly well content, not rich, 

Teenioy you friends,and children,and they you 
To ſpend your fading old yeares reſidue 

In ſweet tranquillitie, and live with ſuch 

As will reſpe& and henour you as much 

As here they light you, and the time from hence 
Shall all your 2 misfortunes recompence : 

All comforrs fic for age ſhall you be giuen, 

Your onely care toxqmake your path for Heanen, 
And if my ſelfe a Poetmay preſage 

You ſhall haue yet artold new Golden age. 
God will not end your ageddayes, ſo long 

As you may ſtill helpe and doe good among 
His people here : But as a Captaine when 

He meanes to exerciſe his faithfull'ft men 

He puts them upon dangers, makes ther tric 
Difaſters;hardnefle and all miferie, 

That when at laſt the foe ſhall be repair'd 

They bee not found unskill'd and unprepar'd, 
Sicknefle is but a muſtring ſhow, wherein 

Wee learne to fight, to skirmiſh and to win 

At the laſt combar, Death : in that tide 

Happy is hee that oftcſt Sicknefle tride, 


H 3 Such 


Such as did all-wayes in full health remaine * 

Are oft poore wretches lamentably ſlaine 

As untri'd Souldiers. Though once Fate by God 
Shall of your fraile life makea period. 
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To his Friends in the Time 
of his Sickneſle. 


eA reſolution againft Death. 


Riends, if it bee my lot, as ſome men vic 
+ To Pay their debt ſooner than you would chuſe 
To harſhexaRing Fate I would not haue 
You ſtand —_— o're my youthfull Graue 
As if it were my Priſon, and I cthrowne 
There on a deſperate Execution, 
I know there's go releaſe from't yet more free 
Know I this priſon than your libertie. 
I would not haue you raile at it, and ſay 
That it from you had cloſely tolne away 
And treacherovuſly berray'd your Friend: alas 
They erre who thinke they into th'graue doe paſſe 
As to a Puniſhment, and therefore call 
It the ſad Vrne, the Place of Buriall, 
The houſe of Lamentation, Lifes Thiefe ; 
The Den of Sorrow, and the Cell of Griete: 
Youwrong it by theſe Names, It is my Bed, 
Where Lites Day ſpent, I lay my wearied 
Ando'retoyl'd Body, in a long deepe Ni ght 
Till hee that giues all Day, renew my Light, 
Ie is my ſlceping chayre, mychayre of State, 
Whercin I fir equall with conquering Fate. 


And 


eA reſolution againſt Death. 
To challenge wore than Thaue paydof Man. 
Make him my Sinnes-bill cancel], and agree 
That Chriſts croffe o're it my acquittance bee. 
As apoore Trageller, whom the conceite 
Ot a long tedious Tourney, thitſt, and heate, 
And wearineſſc rormenteth, by the Way 
Longingfor home, all he can doe, doth Pray 
For ſome Refreſhment, athe laſt cſpics 
The joyfull ſmoake of his owne Countrey riſc 
To bid him welcome: then with Pleaſures Teares 
Hee caſts away both Languifhment,and Feares, 
And ſmiling takes the next Banke hee doth fee. 
- $9 pleafing 1s my Graue, ſo ſweet tomee, (chance 
This piece of Ground, which you in ſcorne per- 
Miſcall my Graue, is my Inheritance, 
That tis intayl'd on me, the Law averres 
By due ſucceſſion from my Grandfathers, 
Mine it hath bin, by right, ſince 4dam curſt 
Man with this Blefling, and poſſe(s'd it firſt. 
While I haue Life heere, I am but Lifes Ward; 
And by my Nonage from my right debarr'd, 
Death giues me that's (o long kept from my Hand 
I'me now at Age, and comeunto my Land. 
Nor thinke my Purchaſe too ſoone gayn'd, but call 
My cightand twentic Climadtericall, 
My Graue's my long-ſought Inne to which az moſt 
It can be aid, that I haue ridden Poſt. 
Whither reryred ſome perhaps will feare 
The ſawcic VWormes will bee intruders there 
To feed upon me, whilefſt my Faith proteſts 
Ir is not ſo, they bee my bidden Gueſts, 


What 
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eA reſolution againſt Death. 
What Man is hee, that hauing in the Time 
Ot life, committed ſome foule haynous crime, 
And knowing that the Fame ot it's inroll'd 
In characters of Braffe, yea were't of Gold, 
That would not praiſe the hand, and friendly call 
Which ſcratches out the ſad Memoriall 
Wherein doth liuc his Infamie : what foule 
That knowes this fleſhly Table doth inroll 
The Memory of our Faults, that would not call 
Wormes and the Graue Redreſlers of our Fall. 
The one of which doth hide, the other devoures 
All that was guiltie, ſhamefull, bad of ours, 
Our Graue's the veyle, which ſhadowes from the eyes 
Ot Poſthume Malice our Iniquities. 

This wretched thing you mourne for and beho!d 
The dreary Linnen, and che Earth to fold, 
This thing compact of finewes, Bone and Blood 
The Receptacle both of Sinne, and Food 
Death's ready Executioners, This 
This is not He/land, but's Effgies 
VVhich when *rwas beſt,and by the Soule could moue 
Was but a lively ſhape of God aboue 
And onely bleſs'd in that, but now, alas ! 
That chiefe Ingredient of the curious Mafle 
| That gauc it Active Life is ta'ne away 
And Nothing left but ruine, and Decay : 
A thing fo deipicable, baſe, and vile 
Thar'left it ſhonld ſurviving Men defile 
Wee Prifon': firſt in Linnen, then in VVood 
Then ramme it deepe in Earth, and to make Good. 
The reſt, leftit againe approach the Day 
Make marble Bnlwarkes 9're the wretched clay. 
7 1 7 Egiptians 
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eA reſolution againſt Death. 


Eyptians hence did their dead Kings embowre 
In :ombes as bigge as their blaſpheming Towre, 
R 11fing in weaker mindes ſometimes a doubt 
How they at th'ReſurreQtion will ger out, 
Ot theſe itrong Priſons, whole unweldy Frames 
Seeme rather to oppreſle, than raife their Names, 
Doubtlels this wretched thing call'd Man whole curſe 
Light upon all things, is than all things worſe 
When once his ſoule is gone; The lilly Flower 
Though dead,and wither'd,yet retaines ſome Power 
Availcable in Phyſicke ; Cattell when 
Th'are dea i them(elues, nouriſh the liues of Men 
And dead Grafle theirs ; And Corne is neuer good 
Vartill it bee cut downe, and us'd for food, | 
No tree ſo rude, no ſhrub ſo baſe, no beaſt 
So vile, but dead ſerues forſome uſe, at leaſt 
For ornament, wee loue to ſee by skill 
A curious limb'd Pi&ure, and ſtand ſill 
To gaze upon it, yea wee can endure 
To {ec Deaths ſhaddow, and grim Portraiture 
Though ne're ſo ugly, when againſt a wall 
Set a dead man indeed, amonegſt us all 
You ſcarcely ſhall finde one that will not flic 
As ata Monſter or grim Prodigie. | 

Doe you then gricue to ſee this Bugbeare toy 
This ſcarre-crow layd aſide, to ſhun ch'annoy 
Of the beholders? or for my Soule is it | i 
That you doe-mourne, whichnow doe throned fic 
Surferting wich pure Ioyes, and holy mirth 
And ſmiles at that for which you weepe on earth 
Thar'tis diſlodg'd from-that debauched Inne 
Which helpt ic ne're-in ought, but onely fignc, 
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eA reſolution againſt Death. 


I would haue giuen you leaue to mourne if then 
I had by ſuddaine Death, bin ſummon'd, when 
Wretch'd man I labour'd to the height of fin 
And bolder grew the deeper I grew in; 
Vhen Vice was turn'd to cuſtoine, and each deed 
Though ne're ſo impious, did perſwade with ſpeed 
Another worſe, as it Deſpaire had bin 
The beaftly Pander to unbrideled fin, 

Bur Heau'n be bleſs'd, Heau'n berter lou'd my ſoule 
Than without ſtay to let it headlong roll 
To everlaſting Death, and fo did Kill 
The Body ſooner to rerayne that ſtill, 
The Soule as hee inſpir'd icpure, nor at all 
Conſciguz of ſinne, no not Originall, 

Thinke you I feare thoſe things which you doe call 
By ſuch blacke names ? The Griefly Funerall 
The Fatall beere. ſad Flowers and dreary Hearſe 
The mournetull Followers, and the weeping Verſe ? 
Thinke you already I doe not diſdaine 
The mightie tapers, and the fable traine > 
Or e're I doe expire, thinke you my ſoule 
Will be fo cowardly, to feare the toll 
Of a ſad bell, whoſe heauy language goes 
Deadly as if it did intend to clofe 
It's voyce with mine? Thinke you I doe not ſpic 
The dolctull ſilence of the ſtanders by 
As if they all were ſpeechlefſe, and from me 
Did draw one generall ftupid ſympathy ? 
Me thinkes I heare the filly VVomen ſay 
Hee is whole-cheſted, and will goe away 
By dying upward, and ſome other trie 
It that my legges be cold, and firaight doelye, 

I 2 Heres 


A. refolution again? Death. 


Heres one doth Indge my feeble Pulle, and cryes 
'Caulc ſhee muſt bee the Friend toclole mine cycs. 
Another maketh Triall of my Breath 
Thus doe I heare 'em furniſh me for Death, 
Bur 0 !et me not heare them, let my ſprite 
Bee bufte then in purchafing a light : 
More fiveer then Life it ſelte, may wholly I 
Bee fix'd i:1 thoughts of Immorralite, 
Let me then an audacious Client ſtand 
Pcefling to Kifſe my unſcene Sauiours hand, 
And let me bee fo buſie in my Prayers 
Thatnot the Feare of Death, nor ougly cares 
Throngd in the memory may diſturbe the Soule 
Vhich now is necre to Heay'n her capitol! 
In the laſt Triumph, after Conqueſt wonne 
O're Dcathand Hell z and grim Perdition, 

'Tis a toy to thinke when life is paſt 
Thar PFatc did lagge, orelſe made too much haſt 
When wee die quickly, or by tedions Age 
Fulfi!! the circuit of Lifes Pilgrimage 
In my opinion a Day-ag'd Child 
Hath when it dyes a race as well fulfill'd 
As ClymaQerick Old men ;]I confefle 
Not with ſo many out-rodes, yet no lefle 
ExaGtly, Nature doth averre the ſame 
And a day Roſe, aſwell an Age may claime 
As the long liued Oake : Though Time deyoure 
The one fo {lowly th'other in an Houre. 

If 'cauſe I dye before you, you repine 
Tie thinke you enuy at this bliſſe of mine 
And wiſh't your owne, there's nought but {inne in me 


That could deferuc long lite, and milerie : 
| Which 


| | r | 
eA reſolution againſt Death. 
Which Sinne, the God of Mercy quell'd, and check'c 
The cauſe, and after tooke away th'cffe& 
Long lite; or it becauſe I dye ſo ſoone 
And come into mine Evening at the Noone 
And full Meridian of mine age, you crre 
And doenot know what bli the Fates conferre 
On mee hereby, by which I ſhall obtayne 
As I now dyeto riſe ar laſt againe 
In treſher youth : The Marriner behold 
To gather up a little Pelfe and Gold: 
Contemned Death; It hee doe chance to finde 
A nearer Cut to Chips, or to Inde 
Reioyceth, and ſhall wee who through this vale 
And gulte of miſcric in Life doe ſayle. 
Grudpe it the Fates doc ſhow anearer Haven, 
Our Purchaſe being no Gold nor Pcite but Heaven? 
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Savouring of «Mortification, written 
and ſent m the time” of the late. 
Vifitation of the Plague, to bus 
deere Brother H. H. in 
LONDON. 


<IZWB)|-re Brother , I am forry your other 
| >| occaſions would not permit mee to 
| gl enjoy your company longer, at my 
, '] laſt being at Lexdes ; eſpecially, in 


this time of ſorrow, when the deareſt 
friends are not able to (ay to day, wee will meet to 
morrow : which me thinkes cannot chooſe but put e- 
uery man in minde how carctull hee ought to bee,that 
though in our Kinred and Friendſhip wee be fepara- 
ted on Earth, wee may by true repentance, and relin- 
quiſhing our ſinnes, gaine that bliſſe thar at the reuni- 


on againe of ſoule and body, in that happy communi- 
on 


* T his henſe 


15 called, the 
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eA Letter. 


on of Saints we may meet againe with joy, Our ſmall 
Village here as an out-member of your great Citic 
ſuffers proportionably with it the heauy ſtroke of 
Gods wrath, inlomuch that whole Families of the 
moſt curious preventers haue beene wofully twept a- 
way : eſpecially a Gentleman left to keepe the Coun- 
teſle of Nottrvghems * Houſe, who with his Witea 
bezutifull Gentlewoman, and foure moſt {weert and 
/ouely Children, and their Man, arcall gone, I hope 
to blifle, and their Mayd that is onely letr, lying at the 
mercy of God : VVretch that I am, why delay I one 
minute, to caſtmy ſelfe proſtrate at thefeet of Mercy, 
and prepare my lelfe for the like paſſage > Within 
theſe few dayes moſt of this houſe in the judgement of 
men were likely to out-liue mee , whoſe wilde and 
looſer youth threatens a roo timely old-age : They 
liu'd in a beautious Houſe, a refined and pure Ayre, 
wanted neither Antidote nor aſſiſting Phyſicke, ard 
yet alas they now ate not, they are duſt, and aſhes, 
and the food of VVormes, O! the depth of the wiſe- 
dome of our great G OD : hee ſaw that it was good 
for them to dye to gaine a berter life, and for us, that 
by their deaths wee may learne and prepare our (clues 
to dye, Ah Brother ! chinke not this is a time Rheto- 
rically to fer forth a ſorrow, or paſſion, thinke net but 
my heart ſpeakes what I write ; I know the reward of 
Sinne, 1 know the value of a Soule, thinke nor bur 
while it is in my power, by the merits of Cunrsr, I 
will haue a care and prouidence for the price of my 

Saviours blood, my Soule. | 
Deare Brother, I doubt not but you are ſo well pre- 
yared 


eA. Letter. 


pared and armed againſt this Viſitation of God, that 
my weake devotion is cither needlefle, or unable to al- 
fiſt you : Yer I deſire you not any way to deje&t your 
ſelfe (onely in the humiliation for ſinne) in this great 
Aſfizes of Almighty God where we all are brought to 
our Trials, For my ſelte I thanke the comforting Spi- 
rit of God, I haue not beene theſe many yeares in to 
great ſecuritic as I am in this time of imminent dan- 
ger : Wheneuery minute telling me I muft dic, and 
that God knowes how ſoene, I now and but now be. 
gin to liue ; alas the time that I ſpent before was bur 
death, and I liu'd but in a dreame. A man in my 
judgement never more liues than when hee is moſt 
mortified ; I perſwade my felfe that man ſhall ne- 
ner die who did while hce liu'd. Brother, I am re- 
folu'd ſo ſoone as this heauy Storme is oner to enter 
my lelfe into the Orders of the Miniſtrie, wherein I 
doubt not bur to finde ſuch Friends as quickly to pro- 
nide my felfe of an honeſt and competent liuing, 
God is my judge I ſhall not bee at quiet till by 
truely labouring to faue others Soules I aſſure mine 
owne ſaluation. It God lend mea longer life, this is 
my reſolution ; it orherwite,it bee his will to take mee 
from hence, though I could not in my Life, I beſecch 
God that I may glorific him in my Death, Ipray you 
when you write to Covextry to remember my hum- 
bleſt dutie to my deare and aged Parents, to whom I 
doubt not yer but by adding ſome comfort to their 
grey-hayres}, to requite partly my former difobedi- 
ence :defire both them and my Brothers and Siſters to 
pray for mez, as I doe for them. Brother, I muſt con- 
K tclic 


eA Lithy, 


feſſe you haue beene more like a Father than a Brother 


unto mee; God bee with you, remember mee to. 


your Wife, and letus heartily Pray for one 
another and bee cheerefull, 
I reſt 


Chelſey, Auguſt,24. 1625. 


Your loving Brother : 


ABRAHAM HOLLAND. 
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eA Confeſsion of my Sinnes to G o v, 


and 4 teftimonie_ of my 
Faith. 


for they haue bin infinite z tro meaſure them 

our, paſt humane skill, for they haue bin im- 
menſe, and ah ! too great : to repent truely for them 
not in my power, withont the grace of thy holy Spi- 
rit : to obtaine pardon for them incredible, bur 
through the infiniteneſle of thy ſtill ready mercy, and 
the all-ſufhcient-merits of my deare Saviour and Re- 
deemer : yet (0 good Lord) were my finnes number- 
lefſe as the Sands, or Atomes that flic through the 
ayre ; yet ſhould they neuer compare in number with 
thy Mercies ; were they for quantitie not to be com- 
prehended, thy goodneſſe ſhould ſurpaſſe them : for 
qualitic not to bee mentioned, foule and abhomiga- 
ble, thy Purenefle is able ro make them cleane, and 
turnes the blackeſt of them into whiteneſle of Snow, 
their deepeſt graine of ſcarlet into wooll, I have fin- 
ned, I haue highly ſinned, (6 Lord) I haue long fin- 
ned, and ſhall ſtill finne unlefſe thou helpe (6 Lord) 
unleſle thy grace prevent. To amend my life (6 Lord) 
I haue made many and earneſt vowes, when thou haſt 
' bur gently afflited mee; in my health I haue ever flip- 
ped backe, and trodden in the ſteppes of my former 
| K 2 linnes, 


T:> number my ſinnes O Lord is impoſſible, 


A Confeſcion of his Sinnes. 
Ganes, what then ( 6 Lord) can I expe@ bur a conti-- 
nuall miſcrie that I may know thee > Yet (6 Lord) 
knowing that thy Vill is not to deſtroy, but preſerue, 
thy Glory co forgiue, not puniſh, and my Saviour as 
willing as able to bee a powerfull Mediatour with 
thee, tor us Sinners the price of his birter Paſſion, In 
the name of ir, in the name of thy Goodnefſe , ch1y 
Mercy, haue mercy good Lord upon mee, who rc- 
quire many drops of my Saviours blood to clenſe 
my Sinnes, fo ſhall I praiſe thee im the Land of the li. 
wirg betore I goe into the Graue, and there bee no 
more remembrance of meg, 


A Metricall Verſion of part of 


PSALME, 73» 


Jt Govp loaes Iſratll, and all 

whoſe hearts are cleane, yet I 

Had like Chae let my feet to fall 

And trodden in iniquitie: 

Becauſe I did th: bad ungodly ſee 

Stand fill aud floariſh in Proſperitie. 
2 


Death's perill they doe newer feare, 
But ſtrong «nd luſtie doe remaine: 
Nor like to us misfortunes beare, | 
IVor [ſuffer equall plazue; and paine. \3 
This t the cauſe that thty are ſwolne with Pride 
an1 over-wheln'd, tm Craclite abide. 


3. Their 


A Metricall Uerſun. 


Their eyes with luxe ſwell, and they 
Doe what/or re they can deviſe 
Others they doe Corrupt, and a) 
Moſt wile and wicked blaſphemies: © 
Nor ſticks they to revile the God of wright 
And againſt Heaven Powre forth malicious ſpight. 


4+ 
Thus all the world they doe infect 
which makes the folly people goe 
Aſide, and fall unto thery Sect 
Thinking that they are bleſſed ſo: 
Tuſb how, ſay they, ſha!l God perccine what wee 
Doe heere, fhall bee from high our actions ſee ? 
CEO | 


—— — — — — _ 


Mr. T. C. the Authors endeared 


Friend his Pocticall Verſton on 
* theg1.PSALME-. 


CY 


Is 
\ /| 4ke the great God thy fort and dwell 
+ VL |, him, by Fatth, and dee not care 
{So ſbaded) fer the fires of Hell 
Ner for the cunning Fowlers ſnare 
Nor Pojſon of thinſetled aye. 


Fs 
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A Poeticall Verſion. 


" 

His Plumes ſball make a Downy bed 
where thou fhalt ref, hee ſhall diſplay 
His wings of Truth over thy head 
which as a Shield ſhall chaſe away 
The Dreads of Night, the Darts of Day. 


The winged Plague | i flies by might, 
The Murdring Sword that kils by Day, 
Shall not thy Peacefall ſleepes affright 
Though, on thy right and left hand , they 
A thouſand and tenne thouſand ſlay. 


Onely thine eyes Pall fre the fall 
Of Sinners, bat becauſe thy Heart 
Dwels with the Lord, not one of All 
Thoſe Jlls, nor yet the Plaguy dart 
Shall dare approach neere where thow art. 


"A 

when thou art troubled hee ſhall heare 
And belpe thee, for thy lone embrac't, 
And knew hu name; wherefore hee'le reare 
Thy honours high ; and when chow haſt 
Eniey'd them long ; ſane thee at left. 


T. C. 


A ME- 
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OF OY OY TY RPO 0S 


AMEDITATION ON, 
Ps at ,6, Verl.4.5. 


Rerurne : deliver my Soule Fc. 
\ LL this Pſalme of David is Prayer z and 


as one ſaid, the very dreames of the righteous 

bee prayers to Gop : So the very Songs of 
D av1ybee Prayers ; Inthe hen of the Plalme 
he uſeth only a deprecatorie prayer, Rebuke me not,cfc. 
but afterwards hee comes to that Importunitie of 
prayer, that Impudency, that violence of prayer, as 
Amnſlize (aith, VVhen wee earneſtly Pray, Quaſi agnnme. 


fatto Obſidemwms Dewm, and as the Mathematician ſaid, 


Hee could deuiſe an Inſtrument would remoue the 
whole fabricke of the world, if any one could but de- 
uiſe him a place where to ſettle it, So D a v1» hauing 
as it were ſetled this great inſtrument of Prayer upon 
Good, turnes and as it were ftceres him which way he 
will. Retwrne : which implies thac hee had bin there 
before , for as God firſt made Flowers and Trees be- 
fore he made the Sunne, bur afrer a Paradiſe when the 
Sunne did vivificate it ; fo God makes Maa betore 
the Sunne of Grace ſhine upon him, but then makes 
him aliuing Paradiſe, when hee inſpires the Sunne of 
rightcouſneſſc into our Soules ; and that is one kinde 
of returning to us ; yea, when by many relapſes of fin 
we fall from God, kee giues us againe grace to repen- 
rance, that is another returning, There be three man- 
ner of fignifications of the originall word SEba, here 

uſed, 


eA «Meditation. 


uſed. The firſt, Redire in locwm ſuum, 25 heauy things 
to the Center and light ro their exhauſfion upward ; fo 
men returneth to the duſt from whence firſt he came ; 
thus God retwrneth n terraw ſwans , when hee reviſi- 
teth the ſoule of a ftotull man. The ſecond, in with- 
Grawing his judgements from us, The third, when we 
by his corre@tions returne to him z as it ſaid Tyre 
2nd Siden would bauc returned in Sackcloth and A- 
\\.cx,where the ſame word Shwbain the Syriack tranſla- 
tionisnſled, The fecond, Eripe enimem. The third, 
caioam me fac , which implies ſuch a Salvation as 
comes by Curisr Ixsvs, the Originall beeing 
Jaſhag, whence I x $v s COMes. 

Thc knowledge of God, is as Job ſayes of his friends 
( to ſpeake with reuercnce ) a miſerable conſolation, 
without wee know him to bee our Saviour ; the very 
Azhkciſfts though they would denie it, the Lord will by 
the terrours 6f night moue them to confefle there is a 
G © D, yea, they (hail conteſle there is a God, bur 
(hall not know him a Saviour, 

[tis firange how in all the Old Teftament the An- 
cicnts did abhorte, diftaſt and pray againſt Death, al- 
though they did know1t was the wayto theirbliſle; 
and indeed it we confider death as its, life and it ma 
be put in an <£qua!l balance, as when Paw/thought with 
bimſeite how goodand glorious it would bee for him 
ro bequitof this miſcrable pilgrimage of Life,and the 
glory hee ſhould recejue by Death, then fell hee to his 
Capio Diſſslvi, and the balance weighed on Deaths 
fide; but conſidering the good thatthe Church was to 
receive by kisſtaying,;then otherwiſev: So was it with 
them cf old to whom the-joyes of Heaven were bur 

ſhaddow- 


Certeme Meditations. 
ſhadowed by Mos x s and the reſtnort ſo openly re- 


vealed as to us, 

Bur divers expound this place myſtically, for the 
death and hell of finne. For without doubt in our na- 
turall death wee praiſe God berter than in this dying 
life. Yea, it is ſaid that Drvas knew Azzanan in 
Hell, and had a Charitable care of his Brethren on 
carth,&c. 


VS US EY LP US 1920019788 
CERTEINE MEDITATIONS, 


By ABRAHAM HOLLAND, 


' Commended and bequeathed to his dee- 


rclt Mother, Mrs. Axxs Horranp, his 
deere Siſters, e1. H. eM.H. 
and E, A. 


 Letthe words of my mouth and the meditations of my 
heart bee alwanes acceptable in thy fight, O Lord, my 
ftreng th and my Redeemer. 

Fromthis boare, O Lord, 1 bane vowed to ſerue thee, in 
bolineſſe and 6 pary all the dayes of my life. 

1 beleene., O Lord, belpe my unbeleefe. 


| MunDitATt. Is 
| | On»! let mee carcfully examine my ſelfe what 
I was, now am, and what I may bee, I was (O 
= [,ors) before the inſpiring ot thy powerfull 
breath into a dead piece of clay, Nothing : I am by 
the malice of Sinne A pe Imay 
C 


Certeine Meditations. 
bee ſodainly through the reward of finne worſe than 
Nothing : I was (O Lord) before I was, Predeſtinate 
by thy depth of wiſedome.ither to eternall Glory, or 
euerlafting Sorrow : I am almoſt uncertaine, poore 


worme as I am, by the innumerable heape of mine 


owne finnes, and the infinite goodnefle, and mercies 
of Cx x1sr, which ſhall light on mee : I may bec by 
a too late and falle, or a true and contrite repentance, 
ſubic& to either. I was ( O Lord) in my Mothers 
wombe conceiued in the foulenefle of Sinne : I am (O 
good Lord !) a dayly heaper of aQuall Sin upon ori- 
ginall Corruption: Vhart can I then expet but that [ 
juſtly may be the ayme & marke of thy impartiall ven. 
geance ? But ( O Sweet Lord !} I was loucd of thee 
before I was borne : am daily prelcrued by thee 
though in the middeſt of my iniquities : and am in 
hope that —_— al-ſuftciene Merits and Suffe. 
ring of thy bleſſed Sonne, t0-bee faucd after death 
from the powerof Sinne-and Hell, and with him glo. 
rified eternally : Ler me then with ſhame remember 
what I was, and bluſh with forrow-what I am, and re- 
pent with ſorrow what I may bee, and tremble. 


| MzD1TtAT. 2. 


TE mee ( O Lord) judicially both contemne and 

— feare this thing called Death: Let mee (O Lord) 
feare ir as aman may, being the ſeparation of hisheſt 
acquaintance the Soulcand Body , let mee contemne 
the ouglineſſe of it as being a Miniſter to bringborh 
foule and body ro a more ſweer familiaritic : Let me 
feare itas it is the way to Hell, but contemne itbeing 
a the 


—_— 


Certeine Meditations. 

the gate of Heauen it, as the wayes of Sinne ; 
Conternne it, being the reward and pay of a long tmi- 
{ery : Let mee fcare not the Arreſt of it, but the Exe- 
tion t let me contemne it, knowing Curisr is my 
Common-Baylc : Feare it, asa Monſter ; but Con- 
temne it as being Naturall, Let mee not ſee the face 


of it without trembling , but embrace with con- 
tempt,&c. 


———————— 


A Briefe Meditation. 


MY heart is broken (O Lord) and my diſtrated 

thoughts wander vp and downe to finde out thy 
Mercy, mercy I ſecke (O Lord) judgement ficteth ar 
thy feet (juft God) and Mercy on thy right hand, 
mercifull Father : giuc her leaue alittle ( O God) to 
ſhew her pleaſing countenance unto me the moſi vile, 
hainous, and preſumptuous of all ſinners, 

O L ov, wee haue finned, and thou haſt puniſh- 
ed (O Lord) wee till finne and thou ſtill doeft puniſh, 
giue us Grace ( Good Lord) that wee may ſinneno 
more, that thou mayſt deſiſt from puniſhing, Let us 
die (O Lord) that wee may not die, and ſo fri by 
the witneſſe of our Conſciences judge and Condemne 
our ſelues that wee be neither ſcuerely judged nor juft- 
ly condemned by thee : who both canſt, and deſireſty 
it wee will trucly repent ſhew thy Iudgement milde, 
and thy Mercy infinite. Lord, as of mec haue Mercy 
oh all and ſhow the light of thy Countenance, and we 
ſhall (O Lord) bee whole. Aunzn. 

| L 2 A Me- 


"__ On > 4a ww t_Gdlf ASAT fo wiu.» wa. - 


SAS HUN IO 


eA eMeaitation againit the feare_ 
of Deatb. 


ON the ſodaine I cannot chooſe but thinke them 
madmen or children,who ſtand in feare of Death, 
and yet me thinkes cuen thus they are wrong-named, 
ſince neither Mad-men, Fooles nor Children, feare 
Death alas ! ſhall fimplicitic,and ſencelefle Folly doe 
more with them,than reaſon or Religion can doc with 
us? Shall the Sea-toſt Mariner be ſorrie that from ten 
thouſand dangers of the Sea hee is arriued at his ſafe 
and long-defired Haven ? Shall ghe fterved Priſoner 
repine if after many yeares wofull Captiuitic hee be at 
laſt ſer at wiſhed Libertic ? Shall the tormented Sick- 
man grudge if from along and languiſhing Diſcaſe, a 
ſpeedy medicine reſtore him to his former perfe& 
health > Is not our Life a ſeaof troubles ? Alothſome 
dungeon? A lingring ſickneſſe ? Is not Death the $kil. 
full Pilot that guides us to Heaven ? Is not hee the: 
good Iudge that fets us at libertic, Þ The skilfull 
Phyſician that cares our Mortalitie, and reſtores us 30 
Eternall life 2 Vhart doc weelſe by defiring long life, 
bur like the ingratefull 7/raelites, deſire ro Continue ar 
their former Fleſh-pots,in making Brick and Clay un- 
der bard taskmaſters,in the Egipt of this ſintull world, 
and ſo keepetrom the Canaan of neucr-decaying hap- 
ineflc ? | 
: Is irnotmadneſſe in deſiring Long life to refuſe E- 
ternall lite > Shall wee be ſuch cowards to feare a ſha- 


dow 2. 


eA eMeditation. 
dow ? the ſeperation of the 'Soule from God onely 
indeed is Death, the ſeperation of the Soule from the 
Body is but the ſhadow of Death. Shall we bee ſuch 
fooles to ſeeke to ſhun that which neuer man could 
{cape ? Shall we bee (o faint. hearted ro fearc a thing fo 
common and certaine ? VYas euer poore Labourer 
ſorie after his painefull dayes worke to repoſe himſelfe 
in lcepe ? Shall wee then oucrlaboured by a toileſome 
life grudge to goe to our ſweet, long and Care-ending 
{l:epe ? Shall wee deſire ftill ro bee in our Nonage, 
and not like heires of Eternity, receiue our euerla« 
ſing Inherirance ? Our life is a Baniſhment from the 
heauenly Ieruſalem y ſhall wee bee grieued by Death 
to recurne from Exile > VWhy feare wee Death which 
is bur the Funerall of our Vices, the refurreQion 
of our Graces, and the day wherein God payes us our 
wages. Life is neuer ſweet to them that feare Death : 
neither can he feare any Enemy that feares nor death ? 
Did ſome ofthe Heathen, bur reading an uncertaine 
Diſcourſe of Life hereafter, fecke their owne Death to 
come unto it ; and ſhall wee, certaine that there is a 
Life heceafrer full of unſpeakeable felicitie, bee affraid 
of the way which G o Þ hath ordained as a pafſage to 
| ie? Death is our yeare of Tubile, and ſhall wee not re- 
ioycein it? Letcuery one then (O Lord) who de- 
ſires to bee free'd from ſinning and offending 
thee, cry out with Payr, 1 deſire ts: 
bee diſſobved and to bee with 
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eMade and vſed with Companie. 
in the aforeſaid Viſitation. 


—— 


Ecernall Gov! co whom by Creation wee 
'O, owe our Becing from noching : by SanCtifi- 

cation of thy holy Spirit a better beting trom 
worte than nothing : by Redemptionand Adoption a 
joynt Inhericance and Brother-hood with the King of 
Glory Izsvs Cuntsr, by whom wee arc bold to 
call thee Father, neither art thou aſhamed to acknow- 
ledge us Sonnes, For all thy benefits ( O Lord) wee | 
giue thee moſt humble thankes, in thar it hath pleaſed | 
thee to preſerue us to this time from the dangers of | | 
Hell and Death : but eſpecially (O good Lord) that EC i 
thou haft giuen-us a ſence and feeling of our owne L | 
finncs and miſery, ſothat wee may call for Mercy be- 
fore wee goe into the Graue and bee ſcene no more; 
Wee moſt humbly and upon the Knees of our foules | 
doethanke thee (O Lord ! ) that in this thy great Viſi- 
tation, this great Afſizes of thine,this fearefall Plague 
wherein the Graye hath ſwallowed up fo many thou- | 
ſands; that it hath pleaſed thee to command thy ra» + ' 
ging Miniſter the Defrozing Angell bur gently to 
rouch us, with an Arrow that was not pointed with 
Death, as if hee had ſayd tots : Gor away Sinwe wo more 


bft - 


A Prayer. 


.« worſe thing fall ape 50s. Wee confeſle. (0 
rj pwapany on cs ally, ycamore than 
theirs, whom thou haſt taken away, and yet (O. Lord) 
wee ftill remaine to praiſe thy Name is the land of the 
Living. Which. if thou doeſt continue ( O Lord) 
thou haſt ingaged us to a ſodaineand ſpeedy newneſle 
of life, with true Contrition for our former moſt hay- 
nous finnes, and a.living 1 Holinefſe aud Righteouſne(ſe 
all the dayes of omr life.” Batit 10: bee this bee but a 
gleame of thy mezcy to trie our Faithand Conſtancy, 
and that thou haſt ordained at this time to make an 
end of our.liucs moſt wretched Pilgrimage, thy will 
bee done ( O Lord.) But: 6.ſpeake Peace unto our 
Soules that they necd not gremble ar this great Sepe- 
ration. O Lord, wee know Death is but a ſhadow, 
and the feare of it more terrible than it ſelfe, Let nci- 
ther the ouglineſſe of it nor of our ſinnes diftract our 
mindes when they haue moſt need. to bee bufic in ob- 
taining thy grant ofa betterlife, Blot out all our of- 
tences (O Lord) and the manifold finnes of our 
youths, make them (O Lord) though they bee red as 
Scarlet, yet, 4s White as the woll of thy immaculate 

whe CnxistIzsvs. Waſh them (O Lord) in his 
Ald and by bus wounds let us bee healed from the (tin- 
king ſores and ulcers of putrified and feſtred Sinne : 
Sothat (O Lord) we may (mile at Death and embrace 
the very terrour of it, Repell (O Lord) the Divell and 
all his miniſters, who in theſe times of afflition arc 
moſt ready to lay before our weake ſoules a large Ca- 
talogue and bill of our moſthaynous offences, telling 
us that thou art a juſt G OD, and wilt not heare the 
prayers 


eA Prayer. 
prayers offuch great offenders : but (O Lord) there 
Mercy with thee that thew mayeſt bee feared; yea, that 
theu maycft bee loved. Grant (O Lord) that thongh © 
wee be cuien ſwallowed vpof death and deſperation, 
yet wee may lay hold upon theprecious Merits of thy 
deare Sonne and our loving Saviour, fo that ei- 
ther in life or death, wee may crie with a true ' 
Faith and Comfort. Come Lord 
Ins vs, come quickly. 
To whom with thee the Father and the 
Holy Ghoſt bee all honour and 
glory, now and ever. 


ME Ns 
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eA Vale to bu beft Part. 
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\ Id not Religion control! x4 
[ would fay ; Farewcll my Soulc, A 
Bur ſo muchas may depart, 
Farewell, I ſay, my ſoule and heart ! 
Since from thee I'me forc'd to flic 
Ile cnterno meanc Hereſfie, 
But will thinke it may agrec 
A oy without Soulc, that's thee: 
Thou haſt my ſoule (and fo behau'd) 
Iamin hopeit may bee ſau'd : 
My heart's in thee, or mee, or both, 
And yet if ſeperate, I am loth 
Thou haſt nor all, know for thy parr, 
I am a niggard of my heart. 
Farewell | ſay, and though tis paine 
To fay this word, Farewell againe, © 
M Farewell, 


Valetobirbeſt Part. 
Farewell, ycaſo that thou may ſt liue 


A hoaſedg ales 1 will giue. 
Thar this Yale truc a 


Take a Farcycll, anda Teare, 


From thy 
A. H. 


MIS 21S IN AR 
eA braham_ Holland, 


Hauing made many EriTtarns for 


others, made this Epitaph for himſelfe, 


and on his Dcath- bed, dictated it 
to his Brother, H. H. 


('.*) 


P Aſſenger that wilt beſtow 


Samuch time toread this, know, 


Here's one a laſting ſleepe doth take. 
| Till Chriſts Trumpet bidhim wake-: 
4 T hi ts that Gole whereto the man 
#F Thathethhere interred ran, 
Thu the Race-end, towhich at mo#t, 
Ft can be ſaid that hee rode PoFt. 
Let Him ſleepe quiet, and doe T hou 
Leaue Sinne—, not byand by, but now, 
Delay not houres which ſwiftly glide_ 
eA's a-full Torrent or quicke Tide. - 
13. | Knowing thusmuch,yood Chriſtia, paſſe, E 
q- F ' But with thus T houg t, I am, He was. 2" 
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 H. H. eAuthoris Fratris majors ( by 


jus cura' ac impenſa hes was Poſi- X 
buma edita ſunt, ) Wh.” 


CHARACTER, %% 
S guys prenomen —_— cognoſcers noftrum.., 
HENR1Cl nomen Lympha Secrata dedit, 
| Tung, tue MICHAEL feito, ſum natus & ori, Septemb.x 58g 
; (briſftiadis ſumpſi nomer in Ade tha. 
, | | 7a luce mils dileffa adjungitur Uxor Sepremb.16t 
$ Cognovi ſocium notte priore theorume/}. ; : 
Hic M1cnatt Magnus Princeps pefiundabit omnes 
Papicolas iftis T artara tetra patent, 
Det Pater Omnigetens , famulo mihi poſſe beatum. 
Sortire in (@lo, cum M1CHatlts Locum, 


Aliud, 
CHARACTER ACROSTICON, 


vice Eertayntj. 


H ic, mihi ne totum delerent Funera N omen, 

O ftendam vite rem, Lota, Nomtn,, eAvos, 

L aude vegens patres, vidit COVENTRIA PatuMw, 

L ace nova : HENRI CVM nomine ſignat 4qua, 

A parrie gremio, LONDINVM except 2 Anno, 1599; 
N 

D 

V 

S 


wtrit jdemes: Chara cum Pare Liber ago : 
iviniicords eff verbumLy : Mahi Roma peroſa : 
its quidem tenuis , ſit mihi grata tamen. 
lays poiF Meortem, Caleftia dona ſuperſint. 


Mihi Roma on. 


— "OA 
Ty & 'v r 7 - 
bb - T. » 
» Ri F I'NI of 
+ & 4 4 P . 
"x8 _ 
- -» = . 


